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fellers  of  London  and  Wejtminjier 5 170^, 


T  O 


Anthony  Henley, 


A  Man  of  your  Char  abler  can  no  more  Prevent  a  Dt™ 
dication ,  than  he  wou'd  Encourage  one  for  Merits 
like  a  Virgin's  Blujhes,  is  ftill  rnoft  dtfcover’d,  when 
tt  labours  mo  ft  to  be  conceal'd .  'Tis  hard ,  that  to  think  well 
of  you,  fam'd  be  but  Juftice ,  and  to  tell  you  fo ,  Jhou'd  be  an 
Offence  :  Thus  rather  than  violate  your  Modefly ,  1  mu  ft  be 
wanting  to  your  other  Virtues ;  and  to  gratify  One  good  Qua¬ 
lity  J  do  wrong  to  a  Thoufand.  The  World  generally  meafures 
our  Efteem  by  the  Ardour  of  our  Pretences  *,  and  will  fcarce 
believe  that  fo  much  Zeal  in  the  Heart ,  can  be  confiftent  with 
fo  much  Faintnefs  in  the  Expreffions  \  but  when  They  reflect 
on  your  Readinefs  to  do  Good,  and  your  Induftry  to  hide  it  \  on 
your  Pajfion  to  oblige  ,  and  your  Pain  to  hear  it  own'd  *,  They'll 
conclude  ,  that  Acknowledgments  wou'd  be  Ungrateful  to  a 
Perfon ,  who  even  feems  to  receive  the  Obligations  he  con - 
fens. 

But  the?  IJhou'd perfuade  my  felf  to  be  filent  upon  all  Occajl- 
ons  *5  thofe  more  Polite  Arts ,  which ,  till  of  late,  have  Lan¬ 
guish'd  and  Decay’d,  wou'd  appear  tinder  their  prefent  Advan¬ 
tages^  and  own  you  for  one  of  their  generous  Reft&rers  :  Info- 
much,  that  Sculpture  now  Breaths ,  Painting  Speaks,  Mufick 
Ravifies  ;  and  as  you  help  to  refine  Our  Tafie ,  you  diftingutfh 
your  Own. 

Tour  Approbation  of  this  Poem ,  is  the  only  Exception  to  the 
Opinion  the  World  has  of  your  Judgment ,  that  ought  tj  rel¬ 
it  jh  nothing  fo  much ,  as  what  you  write  your  felf :  But  you 
arc  refo Iv'd  to  forget  to  be  aCritick ,  by  remembring  you  are 
a  Friend .  To  fay  more,  wou'd  be  uneafie  to  you,  and  to  fay 
Ififs,  wou’d  be  unjuft  in 


Your  Humble  Servant 


(  i  ) 


THE 


Since  this  following  Poem  in  a  manner  dole  into  the 
Worki>  I  coifd  not  be  furpriz’d  to  find  it  uncor- 
re£t :  Tho’  I  can  no  more  fay  I  was  a  Stranger  to 
its  coming  abroad 5  than  that  I  approv’d  of  the  Pnblifh- 
er’s  Precipitation  in  doing  it :  For  a  Hurry  in  the  Exe¬ 
cution,  generally  produces  a  Leifure  in  Reflection  *,  fo 
when  we  run  the  faded,  we  (tumble  theoftneft.  How¬ 
ever,  the  Errors  of  the  Printer  have  not  been  greater 
than  the  Candor  of  the  Reader:  and  if  I  coii’d  but  fay 
the  fame  of  the  Defers  of  the  Author,  he’d  need  no 
Judification  againd  the  Cavils  of  fome  Furious  Crf- 
ticks,  who,  I  am  fure,  wou’d  have  been  better  pleas’d 
if  they  had  met  with  more  Faults. 

Their  Grand  ObjeCHon  is,  That  the  Fury  Difeafe  is 
an  improper  Machine  to  recite  Characters,  and  recom¬ 
mend  the  Example  of  prefent  Writers:  But  tho’  I  had 
the  Authority  of  fome  Greek  and  Latin  Poers,  upon  pa¬ 
rallel  Indances,  to  juftify  the  Defign  *,  vet,  that  I  might 
not  introduce  any  thing  that  feem’a  inconfident  or 
hard,  I  darted  this  Objection  my  felf?  to  a  Gentleman 
very  remarkable  in  this  fort  of  Criticifm,  who  wou’d 
by  no  means  allow  that  the  Contrivance  was  forc’d, 
or  the  ConduCt  incongruous. 

Difeafe  is  reprefented  a  Fury  as  well  as  Envy :  She 
is  imagin’d  to  be  forc’d  by  an  Incantation  from  her 
Kecefs »  and  to  be  reveng’d  on  the  Exorcid,  mortifies 
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him  with  an  Introduction  of  feveral  Perfohs  eminent 
in  an  Accomplifhment  He  has  made  feme  Advan¬ 
ces  in. 

Nor  is  the  Compliment  lefs  to  any  Great  Genius 
mention’d  there ;  fince  a  very  Fiend,  who  naturally 
repines  at  any  Excellency ,  is  forc’d  to  confefs  how 
happily  They’ve  all  fucceeded. 

Their  next  Objection  is.  That  I  have  imitated  the 
Lutrin  of  Monfieur  Botleau.  i  muft  own  I  am  proud 
of  the  Imputation  •,  unlefs  their  Quarrel  be.  That  I 
have  not  done  it  enough :  But  he  that  will  give  him- 
felf  the  trouble  of  examining,  will  End  I  have  copy’d 
him  in  nothing  but  in  two  or  three  Lines  in  the  Com¬ 
plaint  of  MoleJJe ,  Canto  II.  and  in  one  in  his  Firft  Canto ; 
the  ienfe  of  which  Line  is  entirely  his ,  and  I  coil’d 
with  it  were  not  the  only  good  One  in  mine. 

I  have  fpoke  to  the  mo  ft  material  Objections  I  have 
heard  of,  and  fhall  tell  thefe  Gentlemen,  That  tor  ev’ry 
Fault  they  pretend  to  find  in  this  ?oem,  I’ll  undertake 
to  fhew  them  two.  One  of  thefe  curious  Perfons  does 
me  the  Honour  to  fay,  He  approves  of  the  Conclufion 
of  it  but  I  fuppofe  ’tis  upon  no  other  Reafon,  but  be- 
caufe  ’tis  the  Conclufion.  However,  I  thou’d  not  be 
much  concern’d  not  to  be  thought  Excellent  in  an  A- 
mufement  I  have  very  little  practis’d  hitherto,  nor  per¬ 
haps  ever  fhaJl  again. 

Reputation  of  this  fort  is  very  hard  to  be  got,  and 
very  eafy  to  be  loft  ^  its  Purfuit  is  painful,  and  its  Pof- 
feflion  unfruitful :  Nor  had  I  ever  attempted  any  thing 
in  this  kind,  till  finding  the  Animofities  among  the 
Members  of  the  College  of  Vhyficians  encreafing  daily, 
C notwithftanding  the  frequent  Exhortations  of  our 
Worthy  Prefident  to  the  contrary  )  I  was  perfuaded 
to  attempt  fomething  of  this  nature,  and  to  endeavour 
to  Rally  fome  of  our  difaffeCtcd  Members  into  a  fenfe 
of  their  Duty ,  who  have  hitherto  raoft  obftmately 
oppos’d  all  manner  of  Union  ;  and  have  continu’d  fo 
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tinreafonably  refra&ory,  that  ’twas  thought  fir  by  the 
College,  to  reinforce  the  Obfervance  of  the  Statutes  by 
a  Bond 3  which  fome  of  them  wou’d  not  comply  with, 
tho'  none  of  'em  had  refus’d  the  Ceremony  of  the  cu- 
ftomary  Oath  *,  like  fome  that  will  truft  their  Wives 
with  any  body,  but  their  Money  with  none.  1  was 
forty  to  find  there  cou’d  be  any  Conftitution  that  was 
not  to  be  cur’d  without  Poifon,  and  that  there  fhou  d 
be  a  ProfpeSt  of  effefting  it  by  a  lefs  grateful  Method 
than  Reafon  and  Perfuafion. 

The  Original  of  this  Difference  has  been  of  fome 
flanding3  tho’  it  did  not  break  out  to  Fury  and  Ex¬ 
cels  till  the  time  of  Erecting  the  Difpenfaty ,  being  an 
Apartment  in  the  College  fet  up  for  the  Relief  of  the 
Sick  Poor,  and  manag'd  ever  fince  with  an  Inte¬ 
grity  and  Dif-intereft  fuitable  to  fo  Charitable  a  De* 
fign. 

If  any  Perfon  wou’d  be  more  fully  inform’d  about 
the  Particulars  of  fo  Pious  a  Work,  I  refer  him  to  a 
Treadle  fet  forth  by  the  Authority  of  the  Prefident; 
and  Cenfors,  in  the  Year  97.  ’Tis  call’d  A  (hart  Ac¬ 
count  of  the  Proceedings  of  the  College  of  Phyficians^  London, 
in  relation  to  the  Sick  Poor.  The  Reader  may  there  not 
only  be  inform’d  of  the  Rife  and  Progrefsof  this  fo 
Publick  an  Undertaking,  but  alfoof  the  Concurrence 
and  Encouragement  it  met  with  from  the  mod,  as 
well  as  the  molt  Ancient  Members  of  the  Society,  not- 
withftanding  the  vigorous  Oppofition  of  a  few  Men, 
who  thought  it  their  Interefl  to  defeat  fo  laudable  a 
Defign. 

The  Intention  of  this  Preface  is  not  to  perfuade 
Mankind  to  enter  into  our  Quarrels,  but  to  vindicate 
the  Author  from  being  cenlur’d  of  taking  any  inde¬ 
cent  Liberty  with  a  Faculty  he  has  the  Honour  to  be 
a  Member  of.  If  the  Satyr  may  appear  dire&ed  at 
any  particular  Perfon,  ’tis  at  fuch  only  as  are  pre* 
fum’d  to  be  engag’d  in  Dilhonourable  Confederacies 
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for  mean  and  mercenary  Ends,  agamft  the  Dignity  of 
their  own  Profeflion.  But  if  there  be  no  fuch,  then 
thefe  Characters  are  but  imaginary,  and  by  confo 
cjuence  ought  to  give  no  body  Offence. 

The  Description  of  the  Battel  is  grounded  upon  a 
Feud  that  hapned  in  the  Difpenfary,  betwixt  a  Mem¬ 
ber  of  the  College  with  his  Retinue,  and  feme  of  the 
Servants  that  attended  there  5  to  difpe-nce  the  Medi¬ 
cines  and  is  fo  far  real :  tho*  the  Poetical  Relation 
foe  ffeHtious.  1  hope  no  body  will  think  the  Author 
Scurrilous  thro*  the  whole,  who  being  too  liable  to 
Faults  himfelf,  ought  to  be  lei's  fevcre  upon  the  Mis¬ 
carriages  of  others.  ■  If  I  am  hard  upon  any  one,  ’tis 
my  Reader :  But  feme  Worthy  Gentlemen  3  as  re¬ 
markable  for  their  Humanity  as  their  Extraordinary 
Parts,  have  taken  care  to  make  him  amends  for  it, 
by  prefixing  fomething  of  their  own, 

I  confefs  thofe  Ingenious  Gentlemen  have  done  me 
a  great  Honour  but  while  they  defign  an  imaginary 
Panegyrick  upon  me ,  They  have  made  a  real  one 
upon  Themfcives  f  '  and  by  faying  how  much  this 
fmail  Performance  exceeds  feme  others  .  They  con¬ 
vince  the  World  how  far  it  falls  &ok  of  Theirs, 


The 


The  Copy  of  an  Inftrument  Subfcribed 
by  the  Prefident,  Cenfor,  moft  of  the 
Elefts,  Senior  Fellows,  Candidates,  &>c. 
of  the  College  of  Phyficians,  in  rela^ 
tion  to  the  Sick  Poor. 

W Hereas  the  feveral  Orders  of  the  College  of 
Phyficians ,  London,  for  preferring  Medi¬ 
ans  gratis  to  the  Poor  Sick  of  the  Cities  of  London 
and  Weftminfter,  and  parts  adjacent ,  as  alfo  the 
Propofals  wade  ly  the  faid  College  to  the  Lord  Mayor f 
Court  of  Aldermen  and  Common  Council  of  London, 
in  purfuance  thereof  have  hitherto  been  inejfeftuai , 
for  that  no  Method  hath  been  taken  to  furnifh  the 
Poor  with  Medicins  for  their  Cure  at  low  and  reaf on- 
able  Rates:  We  therefore  whofe Names  are  here  under - 
written ,  Fellows  or  Mernbers  of  the  faid  College ,  being 
willing  effeftually  to  promote  fo  great  a  Charity ,  by  the 
Counfel  and  good  liking  of  the  Prefident  and  College 
declared  in  their  Comitia,  hereby  ( to  wit ,  each  of  us 
fever  ally  and  a- party  and  not  the  one  for  the  other  of 
us )  do  oblige  our  felves  to  pay  to  Dr.  Thomas  Bur 
well,  Fellow  and  Elefl  of  the  faid  College ,  the  Sum  of 
Ten  Pounds  a-piece  of  Lawful  Money  of  England,  by 
fuch  proportions ,  and  at  fuch  times  as  to  the  major  pan 
of  the  Sulfcribers  hereto  (hall  feem  moft  convenient . 
Which  Money  when  received  by  the  faid  Dr.  Thomas 
Burwell,  is  to  be  by  him  expended  in  preparing  and 
delivering  Medicins  to  the  Poor  at  their  intrinjick 
Value f  in  fuch  Manner ,  and  at  fuch  Times 9  and  by 
fuch  Orders  and  Dir  ell  ions ,  as  by  the  major  part  of  the 
Suhfcribers  hereto ,  fhall  in  Writing  be  hereafter  ap~ 

pointed 


pointed  and  dire  Bed  for  that  purpofe .  In  Witnefi 
ivhereof  we  have  hereunto  Jet  our  Hands  and  Seals 
this  Twenty  Second  Day  of  December,  1696. 


Tho.  Millington*  Vr<e(es,  John  Woollafton; 
;Tho.  Burwell  ,  'EleB  and  Steph.  Hunt. 

Cenfor,  Oliver  Horfeman. 

Sam.  Collins,  EleB,  Rich.  Morton,  Jan, 

Edw.  Browne,  EleB.  David  Hamilton; 

Rich .T orlefs, EleB&Cenfir,  Hen.  Morelli. 

Edw.  Hulfe*  EleB,  Walter  Harris. 


Tho.  Gill,  Cenfor, 
Will.  Dawes,  Cenfo 
Jo.  Hutton. 

Rob.  Brady. 

Hans  Sloan e. 

Rich.  Morton; 
John  Hawys. 

Ch.  Harel. 

Rich.  Robinfon* 
joh.  Bateman, 
Walter  Mills. 

Dan.  Coxe. 

Henry  Sampfon. 
Thomas  Gibfon; 
Charles  GoodallJ 
Edm.  King. 

Sam.  Garth. 

Barnh,  Soame. 
Denton  Nicholas." 
Jofeph  Gaylard. 


William  Briggs. 
Th.  Colladon. 
Martin  Lifter. 

Jo.  Colbatch, 
Bernard  Connor.' 
W.  Cockburn. 

J.  le  Feu  re. 

P.  Sylveftre. 

Cha.  Mortoni 
Walt.  Charlton. 
Phineas  Fowke. 
Tho.  Alvery, 

Rob.  Gray. 

John  Wright. 
James  Drake. 

Sam.  Morris. 

John  Woodward. 

.  .  .  .  Norris. 
George  Colebrocki 
Gideon  Harvey. 


The  Defign  of  Printing  the  Subfcriber’s  Names,  is  to 
:fhew,  that  the  late  Undertaking  has  the  San&ion  of  a 
College-A£t ;  and  that  ’ti$  not  a  Projeft  carried  on  by 
Five  or  Six  Members,  as  thofe  that  oppofe  it,  wou’d 
unjuftly,  infinuate. 


To 


To  Dr.  G — tb ,  upon  the  Difpeufary. 

H  that  fome  Genius ,  whofe  Poetick  Vein , 


tlG/  Xife  M - gue\f ,  *  >y?  jPw<?  fuftainy 

Would  fearch  the  Grecian  and  the  Latin  Store , 
thence  prefent  thee  with  the  purefl  Oar . 

7n  lafling  Numbers  praife  thy  whole  Defign^ 

And  Manly  Beauty  of  each  Nervous  Line . 

?iw  pointed  Satyr9 s  Sterling  Wit% 

Oo*s  only  Knaves ,  0/*  formal  Blockheads  hit . 

Who  re  gravely  Dully  infipidly  Serene, 
carry  all  their  Wifdom  in  their  Mien . 

Whom  thus  expos'd^  thus  ft  rip9  d  of  their  Difguife 9 
None  will  again  Admire ,  tnofi  will  Defpife . 

i/s  NafTau  jc#  fing , 

'flow  fuch  a  Poet9 s  worthy  fuch  a  King • 

S - r’j  Charming  Eloquence  yoq  Praife9 

flow  loftily  your  Tuneful  Voice  you  raife  ! 

But  my  poor  feeble  Mufe  is  as  unfit 
To  Praife9  as  Imitate  what  you  have  writ . 

Artijls  alone  fhould  venture  to  Commend 


What  D — is  cant  Condemn ,  #0/*  D — en  Mend 


What  mufly  writ  with  that  Fire9  and  with  that  Safe, 
The  Beaux  f  the  ladiest  and  the  Criticks  pleafe. 


G  Boyle. 


To  my  Friend  the  Author,  defiring  my 
Opinion  of  his  Poem. 


FA  S  K  me  not,  Friend ,  what  1  Approve  or  Blame ,  1 
JLX  Perhaps  /  know  not  why  /  Like,  or  Damn ;  > 

I  can  he  Pleas'd  \  and  I  dare  own  I  am.  y 


I  read  Thee  over  with  a  Lover  s  Eye , 

Thou  haft  no  Faults,  or  I  no  Faults  can  fpy  ; 

Thou  art  all  Beauty ,  or  all  Blindnefs  /. 

Criticks,  and  aged  Beaus  of  Fancy  chafte. 

Who  ne'er  had  Fire ,  or  elfe  whofe  Fire  is  pad, 

Mu  ft  judge  hy  Rules  what  they  want  Force  to  Tafte . 

1  xmud  a  Poet ,  like  a  Mijlrefs ,  try, 

Mot  hy  her  Hair ,  her  Hand \  her  Nofe ,  her  Eye ; 
But  hy  feme  Name  lefts  Pow r,  to  give  me  Joy. 

The  Nymph  has  G— 's,  C— Fj,  C-— -ii  Charms, 
If  with  re fift lefts  Fires  my  Soul  floe  warms 
With  Balm  upon  her  Lips , and  Raptures  in  her  Arms. 

Such  is  thy  Genius ,  and  fitch  Art  is  thine. 

Some  fecrei  Magic  k  works  m  evry  Line  ; 

We  judge  not,  hut  we  feel  the  Poivr  Divine. 

Where  all  is  Juft,  is  Beauteous ,  and  is  Fair , 

Di ft  trillions  vanifh  of  peculiar  Air. 

Loft -in  our  Plea  fur e,  we  Enjoy  in  you 
Lucretius,  Horace,  S— d,  M- — gue. 


And  yet  ft  is  thought ,  fome  Criticks  in  this  Town, 
By  Rules  to  all ,  hut  to  themfelves  unknown , 
Will  Damn  thy  Ferfe,  and  Juftifte  their  own. 


hy ,  let  them  Damn  ;  Were  it  not  mmdlrous  hard 
acetioHS  M — —and  the  City»B— 
i o  near  ally  d  in  Learnings  Wit9  and  Skill y 
houd  not  have  leave  to  Judge ,  as  well  as  Kill  ? 

"fay ,  let  them  write ;  Let  them  their  Forces  join 3 
\nd  hope  the  Hotly  Piece  may  Rival  thine » 
afely  defpife  their  Malice ,  and  their  Toilf 
:/hich  Vulgar  Ears  alone  will  reach  *  and  will  defile . 

*e  it  thy  Genrous  Pride  to  pleafe  the  Bejlf 
7hofe  Judgment ,  and  whofe  Friendfihip  is  a  Tejh 
7ith  Learned  H« — -s  thy  healing  Cares  be  join  d9 
earch  thoughtful  R — —•  e  to  his  inmofl  Mind : 
v nite9  rejlore  your  Arts%  and  fave  Mankind \ 

Vhiljl  all  the  hufie  M - Is  of  the  Town 

Invy  our  Health ,  and  pine  away  their  own . 

Vhen  eer  thou  woudfl  a  Tempting  Mufe  engage 9 
ludicious  W— h  can  hejl  direft  her  Rage . 

1?  S - s,  and  to  D - 1  too  fubmit% 

4nd  let  their  Stamp  Immortalize  thy  Wit. 

Zonfenting  Phtebus  bows,  if  they  Approve f 
And  Ranks  thee  with  the  foremofl  Bards  above  : 
Vhiljl  thefe  of  Right  the  Deathlefs  Laurel  fend9 
Be  it  my  Humble  Bus9 nefs  to  Commend 
Thefaithfulfionefi Man^and  the  well-naturd  Friend. 

Chr,  Codrington, 


To  my  Friend  Dr.  G—tb3  the  Author 
of  the  Difpenfary. 

TO  Praifeyour  Mealing  Art  would  he  in  vain. 
The  Health  you  give,  prevents  the  Poet9  s  Penl 
Sufficiently  confirm  d  is  your  Renown , 

And  /  hut  fill  the  Chorus  of  the  Town . 

That  let  me  wave ,  and  only  now  Admire , 

The  ddzling  Rays  of  your  Poetick  Fire  z 
Which  its  diffufive  Virtue  does  difpenfe , 

In  flowing  Verfe ,  and  elevated  Senfe . 

•f  V  l  -  \-  V  *,  V  .  *  i  '  /:•  %  *A 

if  ••  !<Ki  .  "  i  .  \  .  I 

The  Town ,  which  long  has  fwallow9d  foolifh  Verfe l 
Which  Poet  afters  evry»where  rehear/e ; 

Will  mend  their  Judgment  now}  refine  their  Taft e. 
And  gather  up  th9  Applaufe  they  threw  in  Wafte . 

The  Playhoufe  Jhant  Encourage  falfe ,  fullime * 
Abortive  Thoughts ,  with  Decoration-Rhime. 

The  Satyr  of  Vile  Scribblers  fhaU  appear 
On  none ,  except  upon  themfelves  fevere  : 

While  yours  Contemns  the  Gall  of  Vulgar  Spight  $ 
And  when  you  feem  to  Smile  the  moft}  you  Bite . 

Tho.  Cheek, 


To  my  Friend,  upon  the  Difpenfary. 

AS  when  the  People  of  the  Northern  Zone 
Find  the  Approach  of  the  Revolving  Sunt 
0  leas'd  and  Revivdy  They  fee  the  new-born  Light * 
And  dread  no  more  Eternity  of  Night . 

Thus  Wey  who  lately  as  of  Summers  Heat 
dave  felt  a  Dearth  of  Poe  tty  and  Wit  % 

^nce  fear  dy  Apollo  would  return  no  more 
^rom  warmer  Climes y  to  an  ungrateful  Shore* 

3ut  ToUy  the  Fav  rite  of  the  Tuneful  Nine9 
Have,  made  the  God  in  his  full  Luftre  fhine  ; 

Jur  Night  have  chang  d  into  a  Glorious  Day9 
And  reach'd  Perfection  in  your  firft  Effay  : 
to  the  young  Eagle  that  his  Force  would  try 9 
^aces  the  Suny  and  tow  rs  it  to  the  Sky . 

Others  proceed  to  Art  hy  flow  degrees 9 
Auk  ward  at  firft  ?  at  length  they  faintly  pleafe ; 
And  fill  what  e'er  their  firft  Efforts  produce , 

IT  is  an  Abortive ,  or  an  Infant  Mufe  : 

Whilft  yours ,  like  Pallas,  from  the  Head  of  Jove 
Steps  out  full  grown}  with  Nohleft  Pace  to  move * 


What 


•*> 


What  ancient  Poets  to  their  Subjell  owe. 

Is  here  inverted,  and  this  owes  to  you  : 

Tou  found  it  Little,  but  have  made  it  Great ; 

They  cotild  Defcrihe ,  but  you  alone  Create. 

Now  let  yt>ur  Mufe  rife  with  Expanded  Wings t 
To  Sing  the  Fate  of  Empires ,  and  of  Kings-, 

Great  WILLIAM’*  Vittories  (he'll  next  rehear fe. 
And  raife  a  Trophy  of  Immortal  Verfe  : 

Thus  to  your  Art  proportion  the  Defign,  -y 


And  Mighty  Things  will  Mighty  Numbers  join, 
A  Second  Namur,  or  a  Future  Boyne. 


H,  Blount. 


T  H  1 


§H 


Canto  I. 

SPcak,  Goddefs !  llnce  \i$  Thou  that  bait  can  ft  tell* 
How  ancient  Leagues  to  modern  Difcord  fell  * 
Whence  ’twas,  Phyficians  were  fo  frugal  grown 
Of  others  Lives,  and  Lavifh  of  their  own  * 

How  by  a  Journey  to  th’  ILlyfian  Plain 
Peace  triumph’d,  and  old  Time  return’d  again « 

Not  far  from  that  moft  celebrated  Place, 

Where  angry  *  Juftice  fhews  her  awful  Face  i 
Where  little  Villains  mu  ft  fubmlt  to  Fate, 

That  great  Ones  may  enjoy  the  World  in  ftate; 

There  ftands  a  f  Dome,  Majeftick  to  the  Sight,' 

And  fumptuous  Arches  bear  its  oyal  Height  ^ 

A  golden  Globe  plac’d  high  with  artful  Skilly 
Seems,  to  the  diftant  Sight,  a  gilded  Pill : 

This  Pile  was,  by  the  pious  Patron’s  Aim* 

Rais’d  for  a  life  as  Noble  as  its  Frame  ; 

ill  HIWMnil . .  IT1  -IT  mill  t - -  irTiB  ,>111  In  l  ■" 

*  O Id  Bflily*  t  College  oj  Pkyficiaiif, 
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%  The  DifpenfdYy. 

Nor  did  the  Lcarn’d  Society  decline 
The  Propagation  of  that  great  Defign  $ 

In  all  her  Mazes,  Nature’s  Face  they  view’d  , 

'And  as  fhe  difappear’d,  they  ftill  purfu’d. 

They  find  her  dubious  now,  and  then  as  plain  l 
Here,  fhe’s  too  fparing ;  there,  profufely  vain. 

Now  flie  unfolds  the  faint,  and  dawning  Strife 
Of  infant  Atoms  kindling  into  Life  : 

How  duftile  Matter  new  Meanders  takes. 

And  fiender  Trains  of  twilling  Fibres  makes,' 

And  how  the  Vifcous  feeks  a  clofer  Tone, 

By  juft  degrees  to  harden  into  Bone  •, 

.While  t ha  more  Loofe  flow  from  the  vital  Urnj 
And  in  full  Tides  of  Purple  Streams  return  •, 

How  lambent  Flames  from  Life’s  bright  Lamp  arife; 
And  dart  in  Emanations  through  the  Eyes. 

While  from  each  Sluice,  a  briny  Torrent  pours, 
T’extinguilh  feav’rilh  Heats  with  ambient  Show’rs  j 
Whence  their  Mechanick  Pow’rs  the  Spirits  claim. 
How  great  their  Force,  how  delicate  their  Frame s 
How  the  fame  Nerves  are  fafhion’d  to  fuftain 
The  greateft  Pleafure,  and  the  greateft  Pain. 

Why  bileous  Juice  a  golden  Light  puts  on. 

And  Floods  of  Chyle  in  Silver  Currents  run,’ 

How  the  dim  Speck  of  Entity  began 
T’ extend  its  recent  Form,  and  ftretch  to  Magi 
To  how  minute  an  Origin  we  owe 
•Young  Ammon,  Cajar3  and  the  Great  NaJ/ath 


Why  paler  Looks  impetuous  Rage  proclaim^ 

And  why  chill  Virgins  redden  into  Flame. 

Why  Envy  oft  transforms  with  wan  Difguife^ 

And  why  gay  Mirth  fits  finding  in  the  Eyes. 

All  Ice  why  Lucrece,  or  Semprontay  fire  * 

Why  S— — -  rages  to  fiirvive  Defire. 

Whence  Milo's  Vigour  at  th'Otympkk’s  ihowti| 
Whence  Tropes  to  F^ch^  or  Impudence  to  S«—  § 
Why  Atiicas  polite^  Brhm  fevere  \ 

Why  Me — —n  muddy,  M — —gue  why  clears 
Hence  ’tis  we  wait  the  wond’rous  Caufe  to  find  * 
How  Body  a£ts  upoh  impaflive  Mind. 

How  Fumes  of  Wine  the  thinking  part  can  fir 
Part  Hopes  revive.,  and  prefent  Joys  infpire  ; 

Why  our  Complexions  oft  our  Soul  declare^ 

And  how  the  Pailions  in  the  Features  are. 

How  Touch  and  Harmony  arife  between 
Corporeal  Subftance$5  and  Things  unfeen. 

With  mighty  Truths,  myfterious  to  defcry* 


Which  in  the  Womb  of  diftant  Caufes  lie. 

But  now  thofe  great  Enquiries  are  no  more3 
And  Faction  skulks,  where  Learning  (hone  before  i 
The  drooping  Sciences  negle&ed  pine. 


And  Fcsarfs  Beams  with  fading  Lufire  fnind 
No  Readers  here  With  Hefitick  Looks  are  found. 

Or  Eyes  in  Rheum5  thro’  midnight-watching  dfowifd 
The  lonely  Edifice  in  Sweats  complains., 

5^ Lit  nothing  there  but  empty  Silence  reigns* 
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The  Dif pert f ary* 


This  Place  fo  fit  for  undifturb’d  Repofc* 

The  God  of  Sloth  for  his  Afyhm  chofe. 

Upon  a  Couch  of  Down  in  thefe  Abodes 
The  carelefs  Deity  fupinely  nods. 

His  leaden  Limbs  at  gentle  Eafe  are  laid,; 

With  Toffies  and  dull  Nightshade  o’er  him  fpread  £ 

No  Paffions  interrupt  his  eafie  Reign, 

No  Problems  puzzle  his  lethargick  Braini 
But  dull  Oblivion  guards  his  peaceful  Bed* 

And  lazy  Fogs  bedew  his  gracious  Head. 

As  at  full  length  the  pamper’d  Monarch  lay3 
Batt’ning  in  Eafe,  and  flumb’ring  Life  away : 

A  fpightful  Noife  his  downy  Chains  unties, 

Haftes  forward,  and  encreafes  as  it  flies. 

Firft,  fome  to  cleave  the  fhibborn  *  Flint  engage^ 
Till  urg’d  by  Blows,  it  fparkles  into  Rage. 

Some  temper  Lute, fome  fpaciousVeffels  move : 

Thefe  Furnaces  ere£t,  and  Thofe  approve. 

Here  Phyals  in  nice  Difcipline  are  fet. 

There  Gally-pots  are  rang’d  in  Alphabet. 

In  this  place,  Magazines  of  Pills  you  fpy  * 

In  that,  like  Forrage,  Herbs  in  Bundles  lye.' 

While  lifted  Peftles,  brandifipd  in  the  Air, 

Defcend  in  Peals,  and  Civil  Wars  declare. 

Loud  Streaks,  with  pounding  Spice,  the  Fabrick  rend. 
And  Aromatick  Clouds  in  Spires  afeend. 


*  The  Building  »f  the  PiJpen/arj. 


So  when  the  Cyclops,  o’er  their  Anvils  fweat, 
rAnd  their  fwol’n  Sinews  ecchoing  Blows  repeat 
From  the  Volcano's  grofs  Eruptions  rife, 

And  curling  Sheets  of  Smoke  obfcurethe  Skies. 

The  flumb’ring  God,  amaz’d  at  this  new  Din, 
Thrice  ftrove  to  rife,  and  thrice  funk  down  agen. 
,Then,  half  eredr,  he  rubb’d  his  opening  Eyes, 
And  faulter’d  thus  betwixt  half  Words  and  Sighs. 

How  impotent  a  Deity  am  1 1 
With  Godhead  born,  but  curs’d,  that  cannot  die ! 
tThro’  my  Indulgence,  Mortals  hourly  fhare 
A  grateful  Negligence,  ahd  Eafe  from  Care. 
Lull’d  in  my  Arms,  how  long  have  I  with-held 
The  Northern  Monarchs  from  the.dufry  Field. 
How  have  I  kept  the  Britijl)  Fleet  at  eafe. 

From  tempting  the  rough  Dangers  of  the  Seas. 
Hibernia  owns  the  mildnefs  of  my  Reign, 

And  my  Divinity’s  ador’d  in  Spain „ 

I  Swains  to  Sylvan  Solitudes  convey. 

Where  ftretch’d  on  Moffy  Beds,  they  wake  away, 

In  gentle  inactivity,  the  day. 

What  marks  of  wond’rous  Clemency  I’ve  fhown. 
Some  Rev’rend  Worthies  of  the  Gown  can  own. 
Triumphant  Plenty,  with  a  chearful  Grace, 

Basks  in  their  Eyes,  and  fparkies  in  their  Faca 
How  fleek  their  Looks,  how  goodly  is  their  Mien 
When  big  they  flrut  behind  a  double  Chin. 

Each  Faculty  in  Blandifhments  they  lull, 

Afpiring  to  be  venerably  dull. 
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The  Dijpenfary. 

No  learifd  Debates  moleft  their  downy  Trance* 

Gr  difcompofe  their  pompous  Ignorance  : 

But  undifturb’d,  they  loiter  Life  away. 

So  wither,  Green,  and  bloffom  in  Decay. 

Deep  funk  in  Down,  they,  by  my  gentle  Gate,’ 
Avoid  th’ Inclemencies  of  Morning  Air, 

And  leave  to  tatter’d  Crape  the  Drudgery  of  Pray^. 

Mankind  my  fond  propitious  Pow’r  has  try’di. 
Too  oft  to  own,  too  much  to  be  deny’d. 

And,  in  return,  I  ask  but  fome  Recefs, 

T* enjoy  th’ entrancing  Extafies  of  Peace. 

But  that,  the  Great  Naffau’s  Heroick  Arms 
Has  long  prevented  with  his  loud  Alarms. 

Still  my  Indulgence  with  contempt  he  flies., 

His  Couch  a  Trench,  his  Canopy  the  Skies. 

No  threatniog  Seafons  his  Refolyes  controula 
ThV ^Equator  has  no  Heat,  no  ice  the  Pole . 

With  Arms  refiftlefs  o’er  the  Globe  he  fifej 
And  leaves  to  Jove  the  Empire  o5  the  Skies* 

But  as  the  flothful  God  to  yawn  begun. 

He  fhook  off  the  dull  Mid,  and  thus  went  on 
Sometimes  among  the  Cafpan  Cliffs  I  creep. 
Where  folitary  Bats,  and  Swallows  tfeep. 

Or  if  fome  Cloyfter’s  Refuge  I  implore,' 

Where  holy  Drones  o’er  dying  Tapers  fnere  ^ 

Still  Moffat? s  Arms  a  foft  Repofe  deny. 

Keep  me  awake,  and  follow  where  I  fly. 

Since  on  the  World  his  Bleffings  he  beftosp* 
’And  with  a  Nod  has  fettl'd  a  Repofe, 
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I  fought  the  Covert  of  fome  peaceful  Cell, 

Where  filent  Shades  in  harmlefs  Raptures  dwell  j 
That  Reft  might  pad  Tranquility  reftore. 

And  Mortal  never  interrupt  me  more, 

’Twas  here,  alas !  I  thought  I  might  Repofe, 

Thefe  Walls  were  that  Afylum  I  had  chofe. 

Nought  underneath  this  Roof,  but  Damps  are  founds 
Nought  heard,  but  drowzy  Beetles  buzzing  round. 
Spread  Cobwebs  hide  the  Walls,  and  Dull  the.  Floors^ 
And  midnight  Silence  guards  the  noifelefs  Doors, 

But  now  I  find  fome  enterprizing  Brain 
Invents  new  Fancies  to  renew  my  Pain, 

And  labours  to  diffolve  my  eafie  Reign. 

With  that,  the  God  his  darling  F  bantam  calls. 

And  from  his  fault’ring  Lips  this  Meffage  falls. 

Since  Mortals  will  difpute  my  Pow’r,  f  11  try 
Who  has  the  greateft  Empire,  they  or  I. 

Find  Envy  out,  fome  Prince’s  Court  attend, 

Moft  likely  there  yoifl  meet  the  famifh’d  Fiend* 

Or  in  Cabals,  or  Camps,  or  at  the  Bar, 

Or  where  ill  Poets  Pennylefs  confer. 

Or  in  the  Senate-  houfe  at  JVeJfoninJter* 

Tell  the  bleak  Fury  what  ne$^Pro)e£fcs  teigh* 

Among  the  Homicides  of  Warwick-Lane . 

And  what  th5  Event,  tinlefs  1 he  ftrait  enclines 
To  blaft  their  Hopes,  and  baffie  cheit  Defigns.' 

More  he  had  fpoke*  but  fuddeo  Vapours,  rif% 
f.  AM  Wfe  their  Cords,  tie  dowm  his  lyes* 
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Canto  IL 

SOon  as  with  gentle  Sighs  the  Evening  Breeze 
Begun  to  whifper  thro’  the  murm’ring  Trees  j 
And  Night  to  wrap  in  Shades  the  Mountains  HeadSg 
iWhile  Winds  lay  hu fil’d  in  Subterranean  Beds  *, 
Officious  Thant om  did  with  fpeed  prepare 
To  Aide  on  tender  Pinions  through  the  Air. 

Oft  he  attempts  the  Summit  of  a  Rock3 

And  oft  the  Hollow  of  fome  blafted  Oak ; 

At  length  approaching  where  bleak  Envy  lay* 

The  hiffing  of  her  Snakes  proclaim’d  the  way. 

Beneath  the  gloomy  Covert  of  an  Yew, 

That  taints  the  Grafs  with  fickly  Sweats  of  Dew  $ 

No  verdant  Beauty  entertains  the  Sights 
But  baneful  Hemlock,  aM  cold  Aconite  *, 

There  crawl’d  the  meagre  Monfter  on  the  Ground^ 
And  breath'd  a  livid  Feftilence  around : 

A  bald  and  bloated  Toad-ftool  rais’d  her  Head  • 

The  Plumes  of  boding  Ravens  were  her  Bed. 

Down  her  wan  Cheeks  fulphureous  Torrents  flow,1 
ber  red  haggard  Eyes  with  Fury  glow. 

Like 
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ike  IsEtna  with  Metallick  Steams  opprefs’d, 
he  breaths  a  blue  Eruption  from  her  Breaft : 

Then  rends  with  canker’d  Teeth  the  pregnant  Scrolls,' 
Where  Fame  the  Atts  of  Demi-Gods  enrolls. 

And  as  the  rent  Records  in  pieces  fell, 

Bach  Scrap  did  fome  immortal  Adtion  tell. 

This  fhow’d,  how  fix’d  as  Fate  Tor  qualm  flood,’ 

That,  the  fam’d  Paffage  of  the  Granick  Flood. 

The  Julian  Eagles,  here  their  Wings  difplay; 

And  there,  like  fetting  Stars,  the  Decii  lay. '  1 

iiThis  does  Camillas  as  a  God  extol, 

That  points  at  Manlius  in  the  Capitol.  .  < 

How  Cockles  did  the  Tver’s  Surges  brave. 

How  Curtius  plung’d  into  the  gaping  Grave, 

Great  Cyrus ,  here,  the  Modes  and  Verfians  joinj 
And,  there,  the  wond’rous  Battel  of  the  Boyti. 

As  th’airy  Meffenger  the  Fury  fpy’d, 

A  while  his  curdling  Blood  forgot  to  glide.’ 
HConfufion  on  his  fainting  V  itals  hung , 

.  And  falt’ring  Accents  flutter’d  on  his  Tongue. 

At  length,  affuming  Courage,  he  effay  d 
T  inform  the  Fiend,  then  fhrunk  into  a  Shade. 

The  Hag  lay  long  revolving  what  might  be 
The  bleft  Event  of  fuch  an  Embaffy. 

She  blazons  in  dread  Smiles  her  hideous  roi  tn. 

So  Light’ning  gilds  the  unrelenting  Storm. 

Then  fhe  :  Alas !  how  long  in  vain  have  I 
Aim’d  at  thofe  noble  Ills  the  Fates  deny : 
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io  The  Difpenfary. 

Within  this  Iile  for  ever  mult  1  find 
Difafters  to  diftradfc  my  reftlefs  Mind  j 

Good  To - n’s  Celeftial  Piety 

At  laft  has  rais’d  him  to  the  Sacred  See.’ 

r*  does  fick’ning  Equity  reftore. 

And  helplefs  Orphans  are  opprefs’d  no  more.' 

to  Britain  end  e is  Bleffin^s  Brings  ^ 

He  fpoke  •,  and  Peace  ciap’d  her  Triumphant  Wings  \ 

Great  0 - nd  fhincs  illuftrioufly  bright 

With  Blazes  of  Hereditary  Light. 

When  De — ■ - re  appears,  all  Eyes  confefs 

An  eafie  Grandeur  graces  his  Addrefs. 

And  M — —  Id  is  adtive  to  defend 

His  Country,  with  the  Zeal  he  loves  his  Friend.’ ' 

Like  Leda  s  radiant  Sons,  divinely  clear 

P - land  and  J - fey  deck’d  in  Rays  appear  2 

To  Gild,  by  turns,  the  Gallick  Hemifphear,  C 

Worth  in  Diftrefs  is  rais’d  by  M- _ gut, 

Auguftus  iiftens  if  Maecenas  fue. 

And  V- - tfs  Vigilance  no  flumbcr  takes,' 

Whilft  Fadlion  peeps  abroad,  and  Anarchy  awakes; 

Since  by  no  Arts  I  therefore  can  defeat 
The  happy  Enterprises  of  the  Great, 

I’ll  calmly  itoop  to  more  inferiour  things ; 

And  try  if  my  lov’d  Snakes  have  Teeth  or  Stings.1 

She  faid  ;  and  ftraight  flirill  Colon's  Perfon  took, 

In  Morals  loofe,  but  moll:  precife  in  Look. 
Black-Fryar's  Annals  lately  pleas’d  to  call 
Him  Warden  of  ApttbtsmesrBdL 
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5|^nd,  when  fo  dignified,,  he’d  not  forbear 
That  Operation  which  the  team’d  declare 
;£ives  Cholicks  eafe,  and  makes  the  Ladies  fair. 
In  ftarch’d  Urbanity  his  Talent  lies, 
hAnd  Form  the  want  of  lntelle&s  fuppliesJ 
[Hourly  his  Learn’d  Impertinence  affords 
,A  barren  Superfluity  of  Words. 

(In  hafte  he  ftrides  along  to  recompence 
'The  want  of  Bus’nefs  with  its  vain  Pretence* 
'The  Fury  thus  affuming  Colon's  Grace, 

;So  flung  her  Arms,  fo  fhuffl’d  in  her  PaceJ 
lOnward  (he  haftens  to  the  fam’d  Abodes, 
Where  Horofcope  invokes  th9  infernal  Gods  *, 

And  reach’d  the  Manfion  where  the  Vulgar  rua 
X’  increafe  their  Ills,  and  throng  to  be  undone. 

This  Wight  all  Mercenary  Proje&s  tries. 
And  knows.*  that  to  be  Rich  is  so  be  Wife. 

By  ufeful  Qbfervations  he  can  tell 

The  Sacred  Charms,  that  in  true  Sterling  dwell 

How  Gold  makes  a  Patrician  of  a  Slave  , 


A  Dwarf  an  a  Tfoerjites  brave. 

It  cancels  all  Defers,  and  in  their  Place 
Finds  Senfe  in  Bt — — gw,  Charms  in  Lady  G— ^ 
It  guides  the  Fancy,  and  directs  the  Mind  y 
Jslo  Bankrupt  ever  found  a  Fair  One  kind* 

So  truly  Horofcope  its  Virtue  knows, 

To  this  bright  Idol  ?tis,  alone,  he  bows  *, 

And  fancies,  that  a  Thailand  Pound  fupplies 


want  of 


thoufand  Qualities 


xi  7 he  Difpenfary \ 

Long  has  he  been  of  that  amphibious  Fry^ 

Bold  to  Prefcribe,  and  bufie  to  Apply. 

His  Shop  the  gazing  Vulgar’s  Eyes  employs 
.With  foreign  Trinkets,  and  domeftick  Toys^ 

Here,  Mummies  lay  moft  reverendly  ftale, 

And  there,  tjie  Tortois  hung  her  Coat  o’  Mail  i 
Not  far  from  fome  huge  Shark's  devouring  Head, 
The  flying  Fife  their  finny  Pinions  fpread. 

Aloft  in  Rows  large  Poppy  Heads  were  fining,' 

And  near,  a  fcaly  Alligator  hung. 

In  this  place.  Drugs  in  imifty  Heaps  decay’d, 
in  that,  dry’d  Bladders,  and  drawn  Teeth  were  laid. 
An  inner  Room  receives  the  numerous  Shoals 
Of  inch  as  pay  to  be  reputed  Fools. 

Globes  ftand  by  Globes,  Volumns  on  Volumns  lie,’ 
And  Planetary  Schemes  amufe  the  Eye. 

The  Sage,  in  Velvet  Chair,  here  lolls  at  Eafe, 

To  promife  future  Health  for  prefent  Fees. 

Then,  as  from  Tripod ,  folemn  Shams  reveals. 

And  what  the  Stars  know  nothing  of,  foretels* 

One  asks,  how  foGn  Vanthea  may  be  won. 

And  longs  to  feel  the  Marriage  Fetters  on. 

Others,  convinc’d  by  melancholy  Proof, 

Enquire  when  courteous  Fates  will  ftrike’em  off. 

Some,  by  what  means  they  may  redrefs  the  Wrong, 
When  Fathers  the  Poffeffion  keep  too  long. 

And  fome  wou’d  know  the  Iffue  of  their  Caufe, 

And  whether  Gold  can  folder  up  its  Flaws. 

i  Poor 
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Poor  pregnant  Lai's  his  Advice  would  have, 

To  lofe  by  Art  what  fruitful  Nature  gave : 

And  Tortia  old  in  Exportation  grown, 

ILaments  her  barren  Curfe,  and  begs  a  Son.’ 
i  Whilfl  Ira  his  Cofmetick  Wajh,  wou’d  try. 

To  make  her  Bloom  revive,  and  Lovers  dye.' 
:;Some  ask  for  Charms,  and  others  Philtres  choofe 
To  gain  Corinna ,  and  their  Quartans  loofe. 

Young  Hylati  botch'd  with  Stains  too  foul  to  name 
In  Cradle  here  renews  his  Youthful  Frame : 

Cloy’d  with  Defire,  and  furfeited  with  Charms, 

A  Hot-houfe  he  prefers  to  Julia’s  Arms. 

And  old  Lucullus  wou’d  th ’Arcanum  prove, 

Of  kindling  in  cold  Veins  the  Sparks  of  Love.' 

Bleak  Envy  thefe  dull  Frauds  with  Pleafure  fees; 
And  wonders  at  the  fenfelefs  Mylteries. 

In  Cohn’s  Voice  fhe  thus  calls  out  aloud 
On  Herofcope  environ’d  by  the  Crowd. 

Forbear,  forbear,  thy  vain  Amufements  ceafe. 
Thy  Wood-Cocks  from  their  Gins  a  while  releafej 
And  to  that  dire  Misfortune  liften  well. 

Which  thou  fhou’dft  fear  to  know,  or  I  to  tellj 
’Tis  true.  Thou  ever  wall  efteem’d  by  me 
The  Great  Alcides  of  our  Company. 

When  we  with  Noble  Scorn  refolv’d  to  eafe 

Our  felves  of  all  Parochial  Offices ; 

And  to  our  Wealthier  Patients  left  the  Care, 

And  draggl’d  Dignity  of  Scavenger s 
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Such  Zeal  in  that  Affair  thou  didft  expire^ 

Nought  cou’d  be  equal,  but  the  great  Succefs. 

Now  call  to  mind  thy  Gen’rous  Prowefs  part. 

Be  what  thou  fliou’dfl*  by  thitiking  what  thou  waft. 
The  Faculty  of  Warwick-Lam  Defign,  * 

If  not  to  Storm,  at  leaft  to  Undermine  i 
Their  Gates  each  day  Ten  thoufand  Night-caps  crowd 
And  Mortars  utter  their  Attempts  aloud. 

If  they  ftiou*d  otice  unmask  out  Myftery* 

Each  Nuffe,  e’re  long,  wou?d  be  as  Learned  as  We  \ 
Our  Art  expos’d  to  ev’ry  Vulgar  Eye; 

'And  none.  In  Complaifance  to  us,  would  dyeJ 
hat  if  We  claim  their  Right  fAffaffinate* 

Muff  they  needs  tutnJipothecaries  ftraight! 

Prevent  it,  Gods !  all  Stratagems  we  try. 

To  crowd  with  new  Inhabitants  your  Sky.' 

Tis  we  who  wait  the  Deftinies  Command,' 

;To  purge  the  troubl’d  Air,  and  weed  the  Land* 

And  dare  the  College  of  Pbyficians  aim 
To  equal  our  Fraternity  in  Fame  > 

Crabs  Eyes  as  well  with  Pearl  for  life  may  try* 

Or  High  gate- Hill  with  lofty  Pindus  vie : 

So  Glow-worms  may  compare  with  Titan's  Beams* 

Or  Hare-Court  Pump  with  Aganiffe's  Streams* 

Our  Manufa&ure  now  they  meanly  fell* 

And  fpightfully  th’intriofick  Value  tell : 

Nay  more:  Inhumanly  They’ll  force  us  footi, 

T  exert  our  Charity,  and  be  undone* 
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Whilft  We,  at  our  Expence,  raiift  pcrfevere _> 

And,  for  another  World,  be  ruin’d  here. 

At  this,  fam’d  Horofcope  turn’d  pale,  and  ftraight 
[In  Silence  tumbl’d  from  his  Chair  of  State.  • 
i'The  Crowd  in  great  Confufion  fought  the  Door, 

L And  left  the  Magus  fainting  on  the  Floor. 

I 

Whilft  in  his  Breaft  the  Fury  breath’d  a  Stormy 
'Then  fought  her  Cell,  and  re^affum’d  her  Form# 

Thus  from  the  Sore  altho*  the  Infedfc  flies* 
lilt  leaves  a  Brood  of  Maggots  in  Difguife. 

^'Officious  Squirt  in  hafte  forfook  the  Shop* 

To  fuccour  the  expiring  Horofcope , 
pOft  he  effay’d  the  Magus  to  reftore* 
t  By  Salt  of  Succimmh  prevailing  Pow’r  % 

Ye  ftill  fupine  the  folid  Lumber  lay  w 

An  Image  of  fcarce  animated  Clay  $ 

Till  Fates*  indulgent  when  Difafters  call* 

By  Squirt’s  nice  Haild  apply’d  a  Urinal* 

'The  Wight  no  fooner  did  the  Steam  receive* 

But  rous’d*  and  blefs’d  the  Stale  Reiterative.' 

The  Springs  of  Life  their  former  Vigour  feel* 
t  Such  Zeal  he  had  for  that  Vile  Utenfil. 

So  when  the  Great  Velides ,  Thet**  found, 

He  knew  the  Fiihy  Smdl*  and  th’ Azure  Goddefs  own’4 
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LL  Night  the  Sage  in  Penfive  Tumults  lay. 


Complaining  of  the  flow  approach  of  Day  * 
Oft  turn’d  him  round,  and  drove  to  think  no  more^ 
Of  what  flirill  Colon  fpoke  the  Day  before* 

Cowftps  and  Poppies  o’er  his  Eyes  he  fpread, 

And  S - fid’s  Works  he  laid  beneath  his  Head. 

But  all  thofe  Oplats  dill  in  vain  he  tries. 

Sleep’s  gentle  Image  his  Embraces  flies. 
Tumultuous  Cares  lay  rouling  in. his  Bread, 

And  thus  his  anxious  Thoughts  the  Sage  exprefs’d. 

Oft  has  this  Planet  roul’d  around  the  Sun, 

Since  to  confult  the  Skies,  I  fird  begun  : 

Such  my  Applaufe,  fo  mighty  my  Succefs, 

I  once  thought  my  Predi&ions  more  than  Guefs.' 

But,  doubtful  as  I  am,  I’ll  entertain 
.This  Faith,  there  can  be  no  Miflake  in  Gain* 

For  the  dull  World  mod  Honour  pay  to  thofe 
Who  on  their  Underdanding  mod  impofe. 

Fird  Man  creates,  and  then  he  fears  the  Elf, 

Thus  others  cheat  him  not,  but  he  himfelf : 

He  loaths  the  Subdance,  and  he  loves  the  Show, 
You’ll  hardly  e’re  convince  a  Fool,  He’s  fo : 
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lie  hates  Realities,  and  hugs  the  Cheat, 

And  fhil  the  only  Pleafure’s  the  Deceit. 

So  Meteors  flatter  with  a  dazling  Dye, 

Which  no  Exiftence  has,  but  in  the  Eye. 

At  diftance  Profpe&s  pleafe  us,  but  whennear^ 
We  find  but  defart  Rocks,  and  fleeting  Air. 

From  Stratagem,  to  Stratagem  we  run. 

And  he  knows  moft,  who  lateft  is  undone* 
Mankind  one  day  ferene  and  free  appear  *, 

The  next,  they’re  cloudy,  fallen,  and  feverei 
New  Paffions,  new  Opinions  ftill  excite, 

And  what  they  like  at  Noon,  defpife  at  Night : 
They  gain  with  Labour,  what  they  quit  with  Eafe, 
k  And  Health,  for  want  of  Change,  becomes  Difeafe* 
Religion’s  bright  Authority  they  dare. 

And  yet  are  Slaves  to  Superftitious  Fear. 

They  Councel  others,  but  themfelves  deceive, 

And  tho’  they’re  Cozen’d  ftill,  they  ftill  believe. 
Shall  I  then,  who  with  penetrating  Sight 
Infpeft  the  Springs  that  guide  each  Appetite : 

Who  with  unfathom’d  Searches  hourly  pierce 
!  The  dark  Recefles  of  the  Univerfe, 

.Be  Paflive,  whilft  the  Faculty  pretend 
*Our  Charter  With  unhallow’d  Hands  to  rend  i 
wlf  all  the  Fiends  that  in  low  Darknefs  reign, 

Be  not  the  Fi&ions  of  a  fickly  Brain  ^ 

That  Project,  the  *  Difpenfary  they  call. 

Before  the  Moon  can  blunt  her  Horns,  (hall  fall. 

*  Medicinet  made  up  there,  for  the  Ufe  of  the  Poor , 
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With  that,  a  Glance  from  mild  Aurora's  Eyes, 
Shoots  thro’  the  Cryftal  Kingdoms  of  the  Skies  $ 

The  Savage  Kind  in  Foreftsceafe  to  ream. 

Ana  Sots  o’ercharg’d  with  naufeous  Loads  reel  home. 
Light’s  chearful  Smiles  o’er  th’  Azure  Wade  are  fpread. 
And  Mifs  from  Inns  o’ Court  bolts  out  unpaid. 

The  Sage  tranfported  at  th’apprcaching  Hour, 
Imperioufly  thrice  thunder’d  on  the  Floor , 

Officious  Squirt  that  moment  had  a ccefs, 

HisTruft  was  great,  his  Vigilance  no  lefs. 

To  him  thus  Horofcope , 

My  kind  Companion  in  this  dire  Affair, 

Which  is  more  Light,  fince  you  affume  a  Share- 
Fly  with  what  haft  you  us’d  to  do  of  old. 

Why  Clyfter  was  in  danger  to  be  cold  : 

With  Expedition  on  the  Beadle  call 
To  furnmon  all  the  Company  to  ih9  Hall. 

Away  the  trufty  Coadjutor  hies, 

Swift  as  from  Phyal  Steam  of  Harts-born  flies.' 

The  Magus  in  the  infrim  mumbles  o’er 
Vile  Terms  of  Art  to  fome  Infernal  Pow’r, 

And  draws  Myfterious  Circles  on  the  Floor. 

But  from  the  gloomy  Vault  no  glaring  Spright, 
Afcends  to  blaft  the  tender  Bloom  of  Light. 

No  myftick  Sounds  from  Hell's  detefted  Womb, 

In  dusky  Exhalations  upwards  come. 

And  now  to  raife  an  Altar  he  decrees, 

Taxhat  devouring  Harpy  call’d  Difeafe. 
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Then  Flow’rs  in  Canifters  he  haftes  to  brings 
The  wither’d  Prod  u&  of  a  blighted  Springy 
With  cold  Solatium  from  the  Yontick  Shore, 

-  — t  . '  • 

The  Roots  of  Mandrake  and  Black  EUehdre* 

And  on  the  Strudure  next  he  heaps  a  Load 
Of  Sajfafras  in  Chips,  and  Mafiick  Wood. 

Then  from  the  Compter  he  takes  down  the  Filej 
And  with  Prefcriptions  lights  the  folemn  Pile. 

Feebly  the  Flames  on  clumfie  Wings  alpire. 

And  fmoth’ring  Fogs  of  Smoke  benight  the  Fire, 

With  Sorrow  he  beheld  the  fad  Portent, 

Then  to  the  Hag  thefe  Orizons  he  Lent. 

Difeafe  !  thou  ever  moil  propitious  PoW’r, 

Whofe  foft  Indulgence  we  perceive  each  Hour ^ 

Thou  that  woifdft  lay  whole  States  and  Regions  wafte. 
Sooner  than  we,  thy  Cormorants ,  fliou’d  fa A  $, 

If,  in  return,  all  Diligence  we  pay 

T’  extend  your  Empire,  and  confirm  your  Sway^ 

Far  as  the  Weekly  Bills  can  reach  around, 

From  Rent-fireet  end  to  fam’d  St.  Giles’$~Yemd$ 

Behold  this  poor  Libation  with  a  Smile, 

And  let  aufpicious  Light  break  through  the  Pile.1 

He  fpoke*  and  on  the  Pyramid  he  laid 
Bay- Leaves  and  Viper’s  Hearts,  and  thus  he  fatd  £ 

As  Thefe  confume  in  this  myfterious  Fire, 

So  let  the  curs’d  Difpenfary  expire  ^ 

And  as  Thole  crackle  in  the  Flames,  and  die.J 

So  let  its  Veffels  burlt,  and  Glaffes  fife. 

— 
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Bat  a  finifler  Cricket  ftraight  was  Heard, 

The  Altar  fell,  the  Off’ring  difappear’ch 
As  the  fam’d  Wight  the  Omen  did  regret, 

Squirt  brought  the  News  the  Company  was  met.T 

Nigh  where  Fleeth-Ditch  defeends  in  fable  Streams, 
To  Wahl  his  footy  Naiads  in  the  Thames  •, 

There  Hands  a  *  Structure  on  a  riling  Hill, 

Where  Tyro's  take  their  Freedom  out  to  kill. 

Some  Pictures  in  thefe  dreadful  Shambles  tell. 

How,  by  the  Delian  God,  the  Fithon  fell  * 

And  how  Medea  did  the  Fhilter  brew* 

That  cou’d  in  ^fen's  Veins  young  Force  renew  i 
How  faoguine  Swains  their  Amorous  Hours  repent. 
When  Pleafure’s  part,  and  Pains  are  permanent. 
And  how  frail  Nymphs,  oft  by  Abortion,  aim 
To  lofe  a  Subltance,  to  prefer ve  a  Name. 

Soon  as  each  Member  in  his  Rank  was  plac’d, 

Th’  Affembly  Diafema  thus  addrefs’d : 

My  kind  Confed’rates,  if  my  poor  Intent* 

As  ’tis  fincere,  had  been  bur  prevalent. 

We  had  here  met  on  fome  ferene  Defign, 

And  on  no  other  Bus’nefs  but  to  Dine  * 

The  Faculty  had  Hill  maintain’d  their  Sway, 

And  Interefi:  had  taught  us  to  obey  *, 

Then  we’d  this  only  Emulation  known. 

Who  bed  cou’d  fill  his  Purfe,  and  thin  the  Towni 
But  now  from  gath’rmg  Clouds  DeftruCtion  poufs. 
Which  threatens  with  mad  rage  our  Halcyon  Hours : 


*  j4tsothtC0ries  Bath 
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Mifts  from  black  Jealoufies  the  Tempeft  form,. 

While  late  Divifions  re-inforce  the  Storm. 

Know,  when  thefe  Feuds,  like  thofe  at  Law,  are  paft, 
The  Winners  will  be  Lofers  at  the  laft. 

Like  Heroes  in  Sea-Fights  we  feek  Renown, 
ToFirefome  hoftile  Ship,  we  burn  our  own. 

Who  e’er  throws  Dull  againft  the  Wind,  defer ies 
He  throws  it,  in  effeft,  but  in  his  Eyes. 

That  Juggler  which  another’s  Slight  will  Ihow. 

But  teaches  how  the  World  his  own  may  know. 

Thrice  happy  were  thofe  golden  Days  of  old. 

When  dear  as  Burgundy ,  Ttifans  were  fold  •, 

When  Patients  chofe  to  die  with  better  will. 

Than  live  to  pay  th’  Apothecary's  Bill. 

And  cheaper  than  for  our  Affiftance  call,' 

Might  go  to  Aix  or  Bourbon  Spring  and  Fall. 

Then  Priefthood  thriv’d,  and  Piety  decay’d  ; 

And  Senates  gave  their  Votes  as  They  were  paid. 

Right  was  adjudg’d  as  Favour  did  prevail. 

And  Burgeffes  were  made  by  nappy  Ale. 

But  now  no  influencing  Art  remains, 

for  S - rs  has  the  Seal,  and  NaJJau  reigns. 

And  we,  in  fpight  of  our  Refolves,  muft  bow. 

And  fuffer  by  a  Reformation  too. 

For  now  late  Jars  our  Practices  detect. 

And  Mines,  when  once  difeover’d,  lofe  th’Effe£h 
Diffentions,  like  fmall  Streams,  are  firft  begun, 

Scarce  feen  they  rife,  but  gather  as  they  run  2 
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So  Lines  that  from  their  Parallel  decline^ 

More  they  advance,  the  more  they  ftill  dif- join,' 
!Tis  therefore  my  Advice,  in  hafte  we  fend. 

And  beg  the  Faculty  to  be  our  Friend. 

As  he  revolving  flood  to  (peak  the  reft. 

Rough  Colocyntkis  thus  his  Rage  expreft  r 

Thou  Scandal  of  the  mighty  Vaans  Art, 

At  thy  approach,  the  Springs  of  Nature  flare, 
The  Nerves  unbrace :  Nay,  at  the  fight  of  thee, 
A  Scratch  turns  Cancer,  thTtch  a  Leprofie. 
Cotfd ft  thou  propofe  that  we  the  Friends  o’Fates* 
Who  fill  Church-yards ,  and  who  unpeople  States  5 
Who  baffle  Nature,  and  difpofe  of  Lives, 

Whilft  Ruffe  f  as  we  pleafe,  or  ftarves,  or  thrives  $ 
Shou’d  e’er  fubmic  to  their  imperious  Will, 

Who  out  o’  Confultation  fcarce  can  kill  ? 

The  tow'ring  Alps  fhall  fooner  fink  to  Vales, 

And  Leaches ,  in  our  Glaffes,  fwell  to  Whales  s. 

Or  Norwich  trade  in  Implements  of  Steel, 

And  Bromhfgham  in  Stuffs  and  Druggets  deal : 
The  Sick  to  th’  Hundreds  fooner  fhall  repair, 
And  change  the  Gravel-Fits  for  Effex  Air. 

No,  no,  the  Faculty  fhall  foon  confefs 
Our  Force  encreafes,  as  our  Funds  grow  lefs  ^ 
And  what  requir’d  fuch  Induftry  to  raife, 

Wesll  fcatter  into  nothing  as  we  pleafe. 

Thus  they’ll  acknowledge,  to  Annihilate 
Shews  no  lefs  wond’rous  Pow’r  than  to  Created 
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We’ll  raife  our  num’rous  Cohorts,  and  oppofe 
The  feeble  Forces  of  our  Pigmy  Foes  s 
Whole  Troops  of  Quacks  (hall  pin  us  on  the  Place, 
From  Great  Kirltm  down  to  DoBor  Cafe. 

Tho’  fuch  vile  Rubbiih  fink,  yet  we  fhail  rile  s 
Directors  ftill  fecure  the  greateft  Prize. 

Such  poor  Supports  ferve  only  like  a  Seay  *, 

The  Tree  once  fix’d,  its  Reft  is  torn  away. 

So  Fatriots  in  time  of  Peace  and  Eafe, 

Forget,  the  Fury  of  the  late  Difeafe  : 

Imaginary  Dangers  they  create. 

And  loath  th5  Elixir  which  preferv’d  the  State. 

Arm  therefore,  gallant  Friends,  ’tis  Honour’s  Call, 
Or  let  us  boldly  Fight,  or  bravely  Fall. 

To  this  the  Sejfion  feem’d  to  give  confetit. 

Much  lik’d  the  War,  but  dreaded  much  th’  Event. 

At  length,  the  growing  Difference  to  compofe. 

Two  Brothers,  nam’d  Afcarides ,  arofe. 

Both  had  the  Volubility  of  Tongue, 

In  Meaning  faint,  but  in  Opinion  ftrong. 

To  fpeak  they  both  affum’d  a  like  Pretence, 

But  th’  Elder  gain’d  his  juft  Pre-eminence  *, 

Then  he  :  ’Tis  true,  when  Privilege  and  Right 
Are  once  invaded.  Honour  bids  us  Fight. 

But  e’er  we  once  engage  in  Honour’s  Caufe, 

Firft  know  what  Honour  Is,  and  whence  it  was. 

’Tis  Pride’s, Original,  but  Nature’s  Graves 
The  Heroe’s  Tyrant,  and  the  Coward’s  Slave. 
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Born  m  the  noifie  Camp*  it  lives  on  Air  i 
And  both  exifts  by  Hope*  and  by  Defpair. 
Angry  when  e’er  a  Moment’s  Eafe  we  gain. 
And  reconcil’d  at  our  Returns  of  Pain. 

It  lives*  when  in  Death’s  Arms  the  Heroe  lies* 
But  when  his  Safety  he  confults*  it  dies. 

w.  .  ~ 


Then  let  us,  to  the  Field  before  we  move, 
Know*  if  the  Sods  our  Enterprize  approve. 
Suppofe  til’  unthinking  Faculty  unvail , 

What  we*  thro’  wifer  Conduft,  wou’d  conceal  ; 
Is’t  Reafon  we  fhou’d  quarrel  with  the  Glafs* 
That  fhews  the  monftrous  Features  of  our  Face 
Or  grant  fome  grave  Pretenders  have  of  late 
Thought  fit  an  Innovation  to  create  $ 

Soon  they’ll  repent,  what  raftily  they  begun, 
Tho*  Proje&s  pleafe,  Proje£tors  are  undone. 
All  Novelties  muft  this  Succefs  expeft* 

When  good*  our  Envy;  and  when  bad,  Negleft 
If  things  of  life  were  valu’d*  there  had  been 
Some  Work-houfe  where  the  Monument  is  feen. 
Or  if  tne  Voice  of  Reafon  cou’d  be  heard* 

E’re  this*  Triumphal  Arches  had  appear’d* 

{  X 

Then  fince  no  Veneration  is  allow’d* 

Or  to  the  real*  or  th5  appearing  Good ; 

The  Project  that  we  vainly  apprehend* 

Muft*  as  ic  blindly  rofe*  as  vilely  end. 

Some  Members  of  the  Faculty  there  are. 


Who  Int’reft  prudently  to  Oaths  prefer. 
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;iQur  Fricndihip  with  a  fervile  Air  they  court* 

And  their  Clandeftine  Arts  are  our  Support. 

Them  we’ll  confult  about  this  Enterprife, 

And  boldly  Execute  what  they  Advife. 

But  from  below  (  while  fuch  Refolves  they  took) 
Some  Auruxn  Fuhninans  the  *  Fabrick  fliook. 

The  Champions,  daunted  at  the  Crack,  retreat3 
Regard  their  Safety,  and  their  Rage  forget. 

So  when  at  Bathos  all  the  Gyants  ftrove 
T*  invade  the  Skies,  and  wage  a  War  with  Jove ; 

Soon  as  the  Afs  of  old  Silemis  bray’d. 

The  trembling  Rebels  in  confufion  fled. 

y  -  -  -  -  -  '  '™mi  1  —  ~  —  11  ..i.w  - -■■■'■  ■  —  ii  i  ■■■.him  -■  —  -iirmi  ■  -i  ^ 

*  The  Room  ttfiApotheearies  meet  in ,  u  over  tjoc  LabaratQry , 
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O  T  far  from  that  frequented  Theater, 

Where  wandering  Punks  each  Night  at  Five  repair 
Where  Purple  Emperors  In  Buskins  tread, 

And  Rule  imaginary  Worlds  for  Bread  * 

Where  Bently,  by  Old  Writers,  wealthy  grew. 

And  Brifcoe  lately  was  undone  by  New  : 

There  triumphs  a  Vhyfician  of  Renown, 

To  fcarce  a  Mortal,  but  himfelf,  unknown. 

None  e’er  was  plac’d  more  luckily  than  He, 

For  th’ Exercife  of  fuch  a  Myftery. 

W  hen  Bur—fs  deafens  all  the  Mining  Prefs 

With  Peals  of  moil:  Seraphick  Emptinefsp- - 

Or  when  Myfterious  F — -n  mounts  on  high. 

To  preach  his  Parifn  to  a  Lethargy : 

This  c^fcnlapius  waits  hard  by,  to  eafe 
The  Martyrs  of  fuch  Chriftian  Cruelties.1 

Long  has  this  happy  Quarter  of  the  Town, 

For  Lewdnefs,  Wit,  and  Gallantry  been  known/ 

All  Sorts  meet  here,  of  whatfoe’er  Degree, 

To  blend  and  juftle  into  Harmony, 

The 


C  A  N  T  6  I V. 


foeCriticks  each  advent’rous  Author  fcan, 
nd  praife  or  cenfure  as  They  like  the  Man. 
lie  Politicians  of  PamaJJus  prate, 
nd  Poets  canvafs  the  Affairs  of  State  *, 

!he  Cits  ne’er  talk  of  Trade  and  Stock,  but  tell 
ow  Virgil  writ,  how  bravely  Turnns  fell. 

Ihe  Country-Bames  drive  to  Hippolito\ 

:rft  find  a  Spark,  and  after  lofe  a  Nofe. 

Ihe  Lawyer  for  Lac’d  Coat  the  Robe  does  quit, 

;e  grows  a  Mad-man,  and  then  turns  a  Wit* 
md  in  the  Gloifter  penfive  Strephon  waits, 
ill  Cbloe  s  Hackney  comes,  and  then  retreats  j 
nd  if  th’  ungenerous  Nymph  a  Shaft  lets  fly 
lore  fatally  than  from  a  fparkling  Eye, 
tirmitto^  that  fam’d  Qpifer ,  is  nigh, 
h’  Apothecaries  thither  throng  to  Dine, 
aid  want  of  Elbow-room’s  fupply’d  in  Wine, 
loy’d  with  Variety,  they  forfeit  there, 

/hilft  the  wan  Patients  on  thin  Gruel  fare. 

Fwas  here  the  Champions  of  the  Party  met, 

Of  their  Heroick  Enterprize  to  treat. 

,ach  Hero  a  tremendous  Air  put  on, 
md  ftern  Mirmillo  in  thefe  Words  begun  : 

’Tis  with  Concern,  my  Friends,  I  meet  you  here  3 
do  Grievance  you  can  know,  but  I  mu  ft  fliare. 

Tis  plain,  my  Int’reft  you’ve  advanc’d  fo  long, 
iach  Fee,  tho’  I  was  mute,  wou’d  find  a  Tongue. 
And  in  return,  tho’  I  have  ftrove  to  rend 
Fhofe  Statutes,  which  on  Oath  I  fliould  defend  3 


Yet 


^8  The  Diffenfary. 

Yec  that’s  a  Trifle  to  a  generous  Mind, 

Great  Services,  as  great  Returns  Ihould  find. 

And  you’ll  perceive,  this  Hand,  when  Glory  calls; 

Can  brandiih.  Arms  as  well  as  Urinals. 

Oxford  and  all  her  paffing  Bells  can  tell. 

By  this  Right  Arm,  what  mighty  Numbers  fell. 
Whilft  others  meanly  ask’d  whole  Months  to  flay, 

I  ok  difpatch’d  the  Patient  in  a  Day: 

With  Pen  in  hand  I  pufli’d  to  that  degree, 

I  fcarce  had  left  a  Wretch  to  give  a  Fee. 

Some  fell  by  Laudanum,  and  fome  by  Steely 
And  Death  in  ambufli  lay  in  ev’ry  Pill. 

For  lave  or  flay,  this  Privilege  we  claim, 

Tho’  Credit  fuffers,  the  Reward’s  the  fame. 

What  tho’  the  Art  of  Healing  we  pretend. 

He  that  dpfigns  it  leak,  is  mod  a  Friend. 

Into  the  Right  we  err,  and  muft  confefs. 

To  Overfights  we  often  owe  Succefs.  ' 

Thus  Bejfus  got  the  Battel  in  the  Play, 

His  glorious  Cowardife  refior’d  the  Day.' 

So  the  fam’d  Grecian  Piece  ow’d  its  defert 
To  Chance,  and  not  the  labour’d  Stroaks  of  Art. 

Phyficians,  if  they’re  wife,  Ihou’d  never  think 
Of  any  other  Arms  than  Pen  and  Ink  : 

But  th’  Enemy,  at  their  expence,  Hull  find,  ^ 

When  Honour  calls,  I’ll  fcorn  to  flay  behind. 

He  laid ;  and  feal’d  th’  Engagement  with  a  Kifs, 
Which  was  return’d  by  Younger  Askarts  ^ 

Who 
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Who  thus  advanc’d :  Each  Word,  Sir,  you  Impart, 
Has  Fomethlng  killing  in  it,  like  your  Art. 

How  much  we  to  your  boundlefs  Friendihlp  owe, 
Dur  Files  can  fpeak,  and  your  Prefcriptions  ihow* 
Your  Ink  defcends  in  fuch  exceflive  Show’rs, 

T is  plain,  you  can  regard  no  Health  but  ours. 

Whilft  poor  Pretenders  trifle  o’er  a  Cafe, 

You  but  appear,  and  give  the  Coup  de  Graced 
D  that  near  Xanthus  Banks  you  had  but  dwelt, 

When  Ilium  firft  Achaian  Fury  felt. 

The  Flood  had  curs’d  young  Peleus's  Arm  in  vain,' 
For  troubling  his  choak’d  Streams  with  heaps  of  Slain,; 
[No  Trophies  you  had  left  for  Greeks  to  raife, 

Their  Ten  Years  Toil,  you’d  finifh  in  Ten  Days. 

Fate  fmiles  on  your  Attempts,  and  when  you  lift. 

In  vain  the  Cowards  fly,  or  Brave  refift. 

Then  let  us  Arm,  we  need  not  fear  Succefs, 

INo  Labours  are  too  hard  for  Hercules . 

Our  military  Enfigns  we’ll  difplay 
Conqueft  purfues,  where  Courage  leads  the  way,; 

To  this  Defign  fly  JQuerpo  did  agree, 

A  ftubborn  Member  of  the  Faculty ; 
iHis  Sire’s  pretended  pious  Steps  he  treads. 

And  where  the  Dodor  fails,  the  Saint  fucceedsJ 

\ 

A  Conventicle  flefh’d  his  greener  Years, 

And  his  full  Age  th’  envenom’d  Rancour  fliares.’ 
Thus  Boys  hatch  Game- Eggs  under  Birds  o’ prey,' 

To  make  the  Fowl  more  furious  for  the  Fray. 

Grave  Cams  next  difcover’d  his  Intent, 

''Whh  much  ado  explaining  what  he  meant. 
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His  Spirits  ftagnate  like  Cocitus's  Flood, 

And  nought  but  Calentures  can  warm  his  Blood, 

In  his  chill  Veins  the  11  uggilh  Puddle  flows. 

And  loads  with  lazy  Fogs  his  fable  Brows. 

Legions  of  Lunaticks  about  him  prefs, 

JT is  he  that  can  loft  Intel lecls  redrefs. 

So  when  Perfumes  their  fragrant  Scent  give  o’ref. 
Nought  can  their  Odour,  like  a  Jakes,  reftore. 

When  for  Advice  the  Vulgar  throng,  he’s  found 
With  lumber  of  vile  Books  befieg’d  around. 

The  gazing  Fry  acknowledge  their  Surprize, 
Gonfuldng  lefs  their  Reafon  than  their  Eyes. 

And  He  perceives  it  Hands  in  greater  ftead. 

To  furnifli  well  his  Claffes,  than  his  Head. 

Thus  a  weak  State,  by  wife  Diftruft,  enclines 
To  num’rous  Stores,  and  Strength  in  Magazines; 

So  Fools  are  always  moft  profufe  of  Words, 

And  Cowards  never  fail  of  longeft  Swords. 

Abandon’d  Authors  here  a  Refuge  meet. 

And  from  the  World,  to  Dull  and  Worms  retreat* 
Here  Dregs  and  Sediment  of  Auctions  reign, 

Refufe  of  Fairs,  and  Gleanings  of  Duck-lane ; 

And  up  thefe  Shelves,  much  Got  hick  Lumber  climbs; 
With  Swifs  Philofophy,  and  Dattijh  Rhimes. 

And  hither,  refeu’d  from  the  Grocers ,  come 
M—  Works  entire,  and  endlefs  Reams  of  B — m. 

Where  wou’d  the  long  neglected  C - fly. 

If  bounteous  Cams  lliou’d  refufe  to  buy  ? 

But  each  vile  Scribler’s  happy  on  this  fcore. 

He’ll  find  ferae  Caras  ftill  to  read  him  o’re. 

Not 
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•  JK  Sfe  '  '  ■  • 

Nor  muft  we.  the  obiequiousvi7*fl£ra  fpare. 
Who,  foft  by  Nature,  yet  declar’d  for  War* 
But  when  fome  Rival  Pow’r  Invades  a  Right, 
Flies  fet  on  Flies,  and  Turtles  Turtles  fight. 

Elfe  courteous  Umbra  to  the  laft  had  been 
Demurely  meek,  infipidly  ferene. 

With  Him,  the  prefent  {fill  fome  Virtues  have, 
The  Vain  are  fprightly,  and  the  Stupid,  grave. 
The  Slothful,  negligent  *  the  Foppifh  neat 
The  Lewd  are  airy,  and  the  Sly  difcreet. 

A  Wren’s  an  Eagle,  a  Baboon  a  Beau  ^ 

C — a  Lycurgus ,  and  a  Vhocion>  R - ; 

Heroick  Ardour  now  th?Aflembly  warms,' 
Each  Combatant  breaths  nothing  but  Alarms. 
For  future  Glory,  while  the  Scheme  is  laid. 
Fam’d  Horofeope  thus  offers  to  diffwade ; 

Since  of  each  Enterprife  th9  Event’s  unknown,. 
We  ll  quit  the  Sword,  and  hearken  to  the  Gown. 
Nigh  lives  Vagellius ,  one  reputed  long. 

For  Strength  of  Lungs,  and  Pliancy  of  Tongue. 
Which  way  He  pleafes,  he  can  mould  a  Caufe, 
The  Wotft  has  Merits,  and  the  Bell  has  Flaws, 
Five  Guinea’s  make  a  Criminal  to  Day* 

And  T en  to  Morrow  wipe  the  Stain  away. 
Whatever  he  affirms  is  undeny 9d , 

Milo's  the  Lecher,  Clodius  th’  Homicide.1 
Cato  pernicious,  Cat  aline  a  Saint, 

Or- — —  fufpected,  D—  innocent. 


Let’s 
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Let’s  then  to  Law,  for  ’tis  by  Fate  decreed*; 

VageUius ,  and  our  Mony,  fhall  fucceed. 

Know,  when  I  fir  ft  invok’d  Difeafe  by  Charms 
T,affift3  and  be  propitious  to  our  Arms-, 

Ill  Omens  did  the  Sacrifice  attend^ 

Nor  wou’d  the  Sybil  from  her  Grott  afcend.  .  - 

As  Horofcope  urg’d  farther  to  be  heard5  ; 

x 

He  thus  was  interrupted  by  a  Bardy  ; 

In  vain  your  Magick  Myfteries  you  ufe* 

Such  Sounds  the  Sybil's  Sacred  Ears  abufe* 

Thefe  Lines  the  pale  Divinity  (hall  raifc. 

Such  is  the  Pow’r  of  Sound,  and  Force  of  Lays,' 

*  Arms  meet  with  Arms,  Fauchions  with  Fauchions  clajh * 
And  J parks  of  Fire  [truck  out  from  Armour  flafh . 

Thick  Clouds  of  Du  ft  contending  Warriours  raife 3 
And  hideous  War  o' re  aU  the  Region  brays . 
f  Some  raging  ran  with  huge  Herculian  Clubss 
Some  majjy  Balls  of  Brafs 3  fome  mighty  Tubs 
Of  Cynders  bore.~~ - 


4  Naked  and  half  burnt  Hills 3  with  hideous  Wreck 5 
Affright  the  Skies y  and  fry  the  Oceans  Back. 

**  High  Rocks  of  Snows  *»d  failing  Hills  of  Ices 
Againd  each  other  with  a  mighty  craft} , 

Driven  by  the  Winds 3  in  rude  rencounter  dajh. 
ff  blood \  Brains 5  and  Limbs  the  higheft  Walls  dtftain, 
And  all  around  lay  fauallid  Heaps  of  Slain. 
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As  he  went  rumbling  on,  the  Fury  ftraight 
Crawl’d  in,  her  Limbs  cotfd  fearce  fupport  her  Weight* 
A  hoyfom  Rag  her  penfive  Temples  bound, 

And  faintly  her  parch’d  Lips  thefe  Accents  found. 

Mortal,  how  dar’ft  thou  with  fiich  Lines  addrefs 
My  awful  Seat,  and  trouble  my  Recefs^ 

In  FJJex  Marfhy  Hundreds  is  a  Cell, 

Where  lazy  Fogs,  and  drilling  Vapours  dwell : 
Thither  raw  Damps  on  drooping  Wings  repair^ 

And  fluVring  Quartans  ftiake  the  fickly  Air. 

There,  when  fatigu’d,  fome  filent  Hours  I  pafs* 

And  fubftitute  Phyficians  in  my  place. 

Then  dare  not,  for  the  future,  orlce  rehear  fe 
The  Diffonance  of  fuch  unequal  Verfe. 

But  in  your  Lines  let  Energy  be  found , 

And  learn  to  rife  in  Senfe,  and  fink  in  Sound. 

Harfli  words,  tho*  pertinent,  uncouth  appear. 

None  pleafe  the  Fancy,  who  offend  the  Ear. 

In  Senfe  and  Numbers  if  you  wou’d  excel. 

Read  ^  cotifider  D — -den  well. 

In  one,  what  vigorous  Turns  of  Fancy  fhiric^ 

In  th*  other.  Syrens  warble  in  each  Line. 

]f  D-— - Jet's  fprightly  Mufe  but  touch  the  Lyre§ 

The  Smiles  and  Graces  melt  in  fofr  Defire, 

And  little  Loves  confefs  their  am’roiis  Fire. 

The  7 yber  now  no  gentle  Gallus  fees, 

But  tailing  Thames  enjoys  his  No-  bys. 
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Then  fhall  fo  tifeful  a  Machin  as  I 
Engage  In  civil  Broils,  I  know  not  why  ? 

No,  Til  endeavour  ftraight  a  Peace,  and  fo 
Preferve  my  Honour,  and  my  Perfon  too. 

But  Difiord ,  that  ftill  haunts  with  hideous  Mien 
Thofe  dire  Abodes  where  Hymen  once  has  been, 
O’re-heard  MirmilJo  reasoning  in  his  Bed  j 
Then  raging  inwardly  the  Fury  faid  *, 

Have  I  fo  often  baniflit  lazy  Peace 
From  her  dark  Solitude,  and  lov’d  Recefs  ? 

Have  I  made  S  - - th  and  S - lock  difagree, 

And  puzzle  Truth  with  learn’d  Obfcurity  > 

And  does  my  faithful  F- — fin  profefs 
His  Ardour  ftill  for  Animofities  ? 

Have  I,  Britannia's  Safety  to  infure. 

Expos’d  her  naked,  to  be  more  fecure  l 
Have  I  made  Parties  oppofite,  unite. 

In  monftrous  Leagues  of  amicable  Spight 
T  embroil  their  Country,  whilft  the  common  Cry 
Is  Freedom ,  but  their  Aim,  the  Mintftry  ? 

And  fhall  a  Daftard’s  Cowardife  prevent 
The  War  fo  long,  Fve  laboured  to  foment  2 
No,  5tis  rcfolv’d,  he  either  fhall  comply. 

Or  Pll  renounce  my  wan  Divinity. 

With  that,  the  Hag  approach’d  Mirmilio's  Bed, 
And  taking  uerpo's  meager  Shape,  She  laid  * 

I  come,  altho’  ay  Midnight,  to  difpel, 

Thofe  Tumults  in  vtmr  penflye  Bofom  dwell. 
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1  dreamt,  but  now,  my  Friend,  that  you  were  by  ; 
Methought  1  faw  your  Tears,  and  heard  you  figh. 
O  that  ’twere  but  a  Dream !  But  fure  I  find 
Grief  in  your  Looks,  and  Tempefts  in  your  Mind. 
Speak,  whence  it  is  this  late  Diforder  flows. 
That  ftiakes  your  Soul,  and  troubles  your  Repofe. 
Erroneous  Pra&ice  fcarce  cou’d  give  you  pain. 
Too  well  you  know  the  Dead  will  ne’er  complain. 

What  Looks  difcover,  faid  the  Homicide, 
Wou’d  be  but  too  impertinent  to  hide. 

My  Safety  firft  I  muft  confute,  and  then 
I’ll  ferve  our  fuff’ring  Party  with  my  Pen. 

All  fliou’d,  reply’d  the  Hag,  their  Talent  learn, 
The  mod  attempting  oft  the  leaf!  difcern. 

Let  P - h  fpeak,  and  V - k  write. 

Soft  Aeon  court,  and  rough  Crecima  fight : 

Such  muft  fucceed,  but  when  th’ Enervate  aim 
Beyond  their  Force,  they  ftill  contend  for  Shame* 

Had  C - —A  printed  nothing  of  his  own, 

He  had  not  been  the  S — — fold  o’  the  Town. 

Afles  and  Owls,  unfeen,  themfelves  betray. 

If  Thefe  attempt  to  Hoot,  or  Thofe  to  Bray. 

Had  Wa~ — y  never  aim’d  in  Verfe  topleafe. 

We  had  not  rank’d  him  with  our  Ogilbys . 

Still  Cenfures  will  on  dull  Pretenders  fall, 

A  Co  dr  us  fliou’d  expeSb  a  Juvenal . 

Ill  Lines,  but  like  ill  Paintings,  are  allow’d. 

To  fet  off,  and  to  recommend  the  good.. 
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So  Diamtnds  take  a  Luftrc-  from  their  Foyle  $ 

And  to  a  B - ly  ’tis,  we  owe  a  B - le. 

Confider  weil  the  Talent  you  poflefs. 

To  drive  to  make  it  more  wou’d  make  it  lefs  •. 
And  recoiled!  what  Gracitude  is  due, 

To  thofe  whofe  Party  you  abandon  now. 

To  Them  you  owe  your  odd  Magnificence, 

But  to  your  Stars  your  Penury  of  Senfe. 

Hafpt  in  a  Tombril,  aukwardly  you’ve  ihin’d 
With  one  fat  Slave  before,  and  none  behind. 

But  foon,  what  They’ve  exalted  They'l  difcard. 
And  fet  up  Cants,  or  the  City  Bard. 

Alarm’d  at  this,  the  Herat  Courage  took. 
And  Storms  of  Terrour  threaten’d  in  his  Look. 


My  dread  Refolves,  he  cry’d.  I’ll  flraight  purfue 
The  Fury  fatisfy’d,  in  Smiles  withdrew. 

In  boding  Dreams  Mirmillo  fpent  the  Night, 
And  frightful  Phantoms  danc’d  before  his  Sight 
At  length  gay  Morn  fmiles  in  the  Eaftern  Sky3 
From  rifling  filent  Graves  the  Sextons  fly. 

The  tiling  Mills  skud  oer  the  dewy  Lawns, 

The  Cbaunter  at  his  early  Matins  yawns. 

.The  Men  ope  their  Buds,  Cowjlips  their  Bells. 
And  i  rogue  her  Complaint  of  Frrsus  tells. 

As  bold  Mirmillo  the  gray  Dawn  defcrics 
Arm  d  Cap-a-pc,  where  Honour  calls,  he  flies, 

^  RndS  t!lC  Lc8!’ons  planted  at  their  Port ; 
re  Sjterpp  in  his  Armour  Qjone  the  moil. 
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His  Shield  was  wrought,  if  we  may  credit  Fame, 

By  Mulciber ,  the  Mayor  of  Browinghm • 

A  Foliage  of  diffembl’d  Senna  Leaves, 

Grav’d  round  its  Brim,  the  wond’ring  Sight  deceives* 
Emboft  upon  its  Field,  a  Battle  flood 
Of  Leeches  fpouting  Hemorrhoidal  Blood. 

The  Artift  too  expreft  the  folemn  ftate 
Of  grave  Thyficians  at  a  Confult  met ; 

About  each  Symptom  how  they  Difagree, 

And  how  unanimous  in  cafe  of  Fee, 

And  whilft  one  AJpsffm  another  plies 
With  ftarch’d  Civilities,  the  Patient  dies. 

Beneath  this  Blazing  Orb  bright  Jjhierpo  flionc, 
Himfelf  an  Atlas ,  and  his  Shield  a  Moon. 

A  Peftle  for  his  Truncheon  led  the  Van, 

And  his  high  Helmet  was  a  Clofc-ftool  pan. 

His  Creft  an  *  Ib*f>  brandifliing  her  Beak, 

And  winding  in  loofe  Folds  her  fpiral  Neck, 

This,  when  the  Young  jQuerpoides  beheld, 

His  Face  in  Nurfe’s  Bread  the  Boy  conceal’d. 

Then  peept,  and  with  th’  effulgent  Helm  wou’d  play, 
But  as  the  Monfter  gap’d  he’d  fhrink  away  : 

Thus  fometimes  Joy  prevail’d,  and  fometimes  Fear  * 
And  Tears  and  Smiles  alternate  Paffions  were. 

But  Fame  that  whifpers  each  profound  Dcfign, 

And  tells  the  Confultations  at  the  Vine  -x 


*  This  Eird^cc^rding  t^  ths  Ancients , gives 


it  [elf  a  Glyprmth  its  Be  ah 


4°  The  Dijpenfary. 

And  how  at  Church  and  Bar  all  gape  and  ftretch. 

If  W - on  but  plead,  or  0 - ly  preach 

On  nimble  Wings  to  Warwich-Lane  repairs' 

And  what  the  Enemy  intends,  declares. 

Diforder’d  Murmurs  thro’  the  College  pafs, 

And  pale  Confufion  glares  in  ev’ry  Face. 

In  hafte  a  Council’s  call’d,  th’  Occafion’s  great. 

Ana  quick  as  Thought,  the  lummon’d  Members  meeti 
Loud  Stentor  to  th’Afiembly  had  Accefs, 

^one  aim  d  at  more,  and  none  fucceeded  lels. 

Tiue  to  Extreams,  yet  to  dull  Forms  a  Slave. 

He’s  always  dully  gay,  or  vainly  grave. 

With  Indignation,  and  a  daring  Air, 

He  paus’d  a  while,  and  thus  addrds  d  the  Chair, 

Machaon,  whofe  Experience  we  adore. 

Great  as  your  matchlefs  Merits,  is  your  Pow’r. 

At  your  Approach,  the  baffl’d  Tyrant  Death , 

Breaks  his  keen  Shafts,  and  grinds  his  clalhing  Teeth ; 
To  you  we  leave  the  Conduit  of  the  Day, 

What  you  command,  your  Vaffals  muft  obey. 

If  this  dread  Enterprize  you  wou’d  decline. 

We’ll  fend  to  Treat,  and  Hide  the  Defign. 

But  if  my  Arguments  had  force,  we’d  try 
To  fcatter  our  audacious  Foes,  or  die. 

What  S  tent  or  offer'd  was  by  moft  approv’d  ^ 

Bti t  fev’ral  V oices  fev’ral  Methods  mov’d. 

At  length  df  adventurous  Heroes  all  agree 
T  expect  the  Foe^  and  aft  defenliyely. 


Canto  V. 


4* 


[Into  the  Shop  their  hold  Battalions  move. 

And  what  their  Chief  commands,  the  reft  approve. 

■  Down  from  the  Walls  they  tear  the  Shelves  in  haf^e, 
Which,  on  their  Flank,  for  Pallifades  are  plac’d. 
And  then,  behind  the  Compter  rang’d,  they  Hand, 
Their  Front  fo  well  fecur’d  t’  obey  Command. 

And  now  the  Scouts  the  adverfe  Hoft  defcry. 

Blue  Aprons  in  the  Air  for  Colours  fly  r 
With  unrefifted  Force  they  urge  their  Way, 

And  find  the  Foe  embattel’d  in  Array. 

Then  from  their  levell’d  Syringes  they  pour 
The  liquid  Volley  of  a  miffive  Show’r. 

Not  Storms  of  Sleet,  which  o’re  the  Baltuk  drive, 
Puih’d  on  by  Northern  Gufts,  inch  Horrour  give* 
Like  Spouts  in  Southern  Seas  the  Deluge  broke. 

And  numbers  funk  beneath  th’  impetuous  Stroke* 

So  when  Leviathans  difpute  the  Reign, 

And  uncontroll’d  Dominion  of  the  Main  *, 

From  the  rent  Rocks  whole  Coral  Groves  are  torn, 
And  Ifles  of  Sea-weed  on  the  Waves  are  born. 
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Such  watry  Stores  from  their  fpread  Noftrils  fly 
Tis  doubtful  which  is  Sea,  and  which  is  Sky. 

And  now  the  ftagg’ring  Braves ,  led  by  Defpair 
Advance,  and  to  return  the  Charge,  prepare. 

Each  feizes  for  his  Shield  an  ample  Scale , 

And  the  Brafs  Weights  flv  thick  as  Show’rs  of  Hail. 
Whole  Heaps  of  Warriours  welter  on  the  Ground 
With  Gaily- Pots,  and  broken  Phials  crown’d*, 

*And  th5  empty  Veffels  the  Defeat  i;efoupd#> 
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Thus  when  fome  Storm  its  Cryftal  Quarry  rends, 
And  Jove  in  rattling  Show’rs  of  Ice  defeends  * 

Mount  Athos  fhakes  the  Forefts  on  his  Brow, 

Whilft  down  his  wounded  Sides  frefh  Torrents  flow,  > 
And  Leaves  and  Limbs  of  Trees  o’er-fpread  the  Vale) 

[below. 

But  now,  all  Order  loft,  promifeuous  Blows 
Confusedly  fall ;  perplex’d  the  Battle  grows. 

From  Stentor's  finewy  Arm  an  Opiate  flyes. 

And  ftrait  a  deadly  Sleep  clos’d  Cams  Eyes. 

Chiron  hit  Siphilus  with  Calomel , 

And  fcaly  Crufts  from  his  maim’d  Forehead  fell* 

At  Colon  great  Japix  Rhubarb  flung, 

Who  with  fierce  Gripes,  like  thofe  of  Deaths  was  flung  l 
But  with  a  dauntlefs  and  difdainful  Mien 
Hurl’d  back  Steel  Pills,  and  hit  him  on  the  Spleen. 
Scribonius  a  vaft  Eagle-pone  let  fly 
At  RfylaSj  but  Lucina  put  it  by. 

And  Jguerpo,  warm'd  with  more  than  mortal  Rage, 
Sprung  thro’  the  Battle,  Stentor  to  engage. 

Fierce  was  the  Onfet,  the  Difpute  was  great. 

Both  con’d  not  vanquifh,  Neither  wou’d  retreat. 

Each  Combatant  his  Adverfary  mauls 
With  batter’d  Bed-pans^  and  ftav’d  Urinals. 

But  whilft  bold  Stentor ,  (  as  late  Rumors  tell,) 

Defign’d  a  fatal  ftroke,  the  Hero  fell  ^ 

And  as  the  Vidor  hov’ring  o’er  him  flood, 

With  Arms  extended,  thus  th.e  Suppliant  fil’d. 


When  Honour’s  loft,  ’tis  a  Relief  to  die  *, 

Death’s  but  a  fare  Retreat  from  Infamy. 

3ut  to  the  loft,  if  Pity  might  be  fhown3 
kefleft  on  young  JH*erp aides  thy  Son  ; 
frhen  pity  mine  *  for  fuch  an  Infant- Grace5 
•ports  in  his  Eyes.,  and  flatters  in  his  Face, 

1  f  he  was  by,  Companion  he 5d  create,  • 

Dr  elfe  lament  his  wretched  Parent’s  Fate, 

Thine  is  the  Glory,  and  the  Field  is  thine  * 

To  Thee  the  lov’d  DifpemWy  I  refign. 

The  Chief  at  this  the  deadly  Stroke  declin’d, 

And  found  Compaffion  pleading  in  his  Mind. 

But  whilft  he  view’d  with  Pity  the  Diftrefs’d, 

Te  fpy’d  *Stgnetur  writ  upon  his  Bread, 

Then  tow’rds  the  Skies  he  tofs’d  his  threatening  Head, 
And  fir’d  with  mortal  Indignation,  faid  $ 

Sooner  than  I’ll  from  vow’d  Revenge  defift3 
dis  Flolinefs  fhall  turn  a 
La  Chafe  fhall  with  the  Janfenifis  agree. 

The  Inquifition  wink  at  Herefy. 

^aith  ftand  unmov’d  thro’  S-~— fleet's  Defence, 

And  L — -£  for  Myftery  abandon  Senfe. 

With  that,  unfheathing  an  Incifion  Knife, 
le  offer’d  at  the  proftrate  Stentor's  Life. 

But  while  his  Thoughts  that  fatal  A£t  decree, 

Apzfa  interpos’d  in  form  of  Fee, 


Thoje  Member:  of  the  College  that  obferve  a  late  Statute,  are  call'd \ 
by  the  Apothecaries  Signctur  Men, 

™  :  ^  ^  ,  :  '  ,!'  The 
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The  Chief  great  Paatfs  golden  Treffes  knew> 

He  own’d  the  God^  and  his  rais’d  Arm  withdrew. 

Thus  often  at  the  Temple-Stairs  we’ve  feen 
Two  Tritons  of  a  rough  Athletick  Mien, 

Sowrly  difpute  fome  Quarrel  of  the  Floods 
With  Knuckles  bruis’d,  and  Face  befmear’d  in  Blood« 
But  at  the  firft  appearance  of  a  Fare 
Both  quit  the  Fray,  and  to  their  Oars  ’repair. 

The  Heroe  fo  his  Enterprize  recalls. 

His  Fift  unclinches,  and  the  Weapon  falls. 


The 
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WHile  the  fhrill  Clangour  of  the  Battle  rings ; 

Aufpicious  Health  appear’d  on  Zephir9 s  Wings 
^She  feem’d  a  Cherub  molt  divinely  bright, 

□More  fofc  than  Air,  more  gay  than  Morning  Light. 

A  Charm  fhe  takes  from  each  excelling  Fair, 

.And  borrows  C - H9s  Shape,  and  G - ton9 s  Air. 

Her  Eyes  like  R— ■ — agh9s  their  Beams  difpence. 

With  C - ill's  Bloom,  and  B - kiefs  Innocence: 

From  her  bright  Lips  a  vocal  Mufick  falls, 

As  to  Machaon  thus  the  Goddefs  calls. 

Enough  th*  Achievement  of  your  Arms  you’ve  fhown* 
You  feek  a  Triumph  you  fhou’d  blufh  to  own. 

Hafte  to  th*  Elyfian  Fields,  thofe  blefs’d  Abodes, 

Where  Harvy  fits  among  the  Demi- Gods. 

Confult  that  facred  Sage,  He’ll  foon  difclofe 
The  Method  that  mud  terminate  thefe  Wo es. 

Let  Celfus  for  that  Enterprize  prepare. 

His  Condudl  to  the  Shades  fhall  be  my  Care. 

Aghaft  the  Heroes  flood  diffolv’d  in  Fear, 

A  Form  fo  hcav’nly  bright  They  cou’d  not  bearv 

Cetjki 
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Celfets  alone  unmoved  ,  the  Sight  beheld. 

The  reft  in  pale  Corifufion  left  the  Field. 

So  when  the  Pigmies  marfhall’d  on  the  Plains^ 
Wage  puny  War  againft  th*  invading  Cranes  5 
The  Poppets  to  their  Bodkin  Spears  repair. 

And  fcatter’d  Feathers  flutter  in  the  Air. 

But  foon  as  e’er  th’  imperial  Bird  of  Jove 
Stoops  on  his  founding  Pinions  from  above. 
Among  the  Brakes,  the  Fairy  Nation  crowds* 
And  the  Strimonian  Squadron  feeks  the  Clouds* 

And  now  the  Delegate  prepares  to  go 
And  view  the  Wonders  of  the  Realms  below  $ 
Then  tak csAmowum  for  the  Golden  Bough. 

Thrice  did  the  Goddefs  with  her  Sacred  Wand 
The  Pavement  ftrike  *,  and  ftrait  at  her  Command 
Th? obedient  Surface  opens,  and  defcries 
A  deep  Defcent  that  leads  to  nether  Skies, 

K  to  the  filent  Region  tends  ^ 

And  with  his  Heav’nly  Guide  the  Charge  defcends. 

Within  the  Chambers  of  the  Globe  they  fpy 
i  ne  Beds  where  fleeping  Vegetables  lye. 

Pill  the  glad  Summons  of  a  Genial  Ray 
Unbinds  the  Globe,  and  calls  them  out  to  Day, 
Hence  Fancies  trick  themfelves  in  various  HeW, 

And  hence  Junquils  derive  their  fragrant  Dew** 
Hence  the  Carnation, ,  and  the  bafhful  Rofi 
Their  V  irgin  Blufhes  to  the  Morn  difclofe. 
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■fence  Arbours  are  with  twining  Greens  array’d , 

T’  oblige  complaining  Lovers  wich  their  Shade. 

And  hence  on  Daphne’s  verdant  Temples  grow 

ri 

immortal  Wreaths,  for  Vhcebus  and  Najfau . 

The  Infers  here  their  lingring  Trance  furvives 
Benum’d  they  feem,  and  doubtful  If  alive. 

%)m  Winter’s  Fury  hither  they  repair. 

And  flay  for  milder  Skies  and  fofter  Air. 

Down  to  thefe  Cells  obfcener  Reptils  creep. 

Where  hateful  Nutes  and  painted  Lizards  fle< fp* 
Where  fhiv’ring  Snakes  the  Summer  Solftice  wait  * 
Jnfurl  their  painted  Folds,  and  Aide  in  State. 

Now,  thofe  profounder  Regions  they  explore. 
Where  Metals  ripen  in  vaft  Cakes  of  Oar? 

Were,  fullen  to  the  Sight,  at  large  is  fpread 
The  dull  unwieldy  Mafs  of  lumpifh  Lead. 

There,  glimtrfring  in  their  dawning  Beds,  are  feen 
OThe  more  afpiring  Seeds  of  fprightiy  Tin. 

The  Copper  fparkles  next  in  ruddy  Streaks ; 

And  in  the  Gloom  betrays  its  glowing  Cheeks.’ 

The  Silver  then,  with  bright  and  burnifli’d  Grace, 
Touth  and  a  blooming  Luftre  in  its  Face, 

To  th’Arms  of  thofe  more  yielding  Metals  flies* 

.  And  in  rhe  Folds  of  their  Embraces  lies. 

So  clofe  they  cling,  fo  ftubbornly  retire  ; 

Their  Love’s  more  violent  than  the  Chymift’s  Fire, 

Near  Thefe  the  Delegate  with  Wonder  fpies 
Where  living  Floods  of  Mere’ry  ftrpentize  : 

If  v  ■  " 

Where 


§4  7fc  Difpetifafy. 

Where  rlcheft  Metals  their  bright  Beams  put  ori^ 
While  Silver  Streams  thro*  Golden  Channels  run. 
Here  he  obferves  the  fubterranean  Cells, 

Where  wanton  Nature  fports  in  idle  Shells. 

Some  Helkoeids ,  fome  Conical  appear, 

Thefe,  Miters  emulate,  Thofe,  Turbans  are  ; 

Here  Marcafites  in  various  Figure  wait3 
To  ripen  to  a  true  Metallick  State  : 

Till  Drops  that  from  impending  Rocks  defend. 
Their  Subftance  petrifie,  and  Progrefs  end.  .  . 
Nigh,  livid  Seas  of  kindl’d  Sulphur  flow  •,  *  ' 

'And,  whilft  enrag’d,  their  Fiery  Surges  glow  i 
Convulfions  in  the  lab’ring  Mountains  rife, 
tWhich  hurl  their  melted  Vitals  to  the  Skies. 

He  views  with  Horror  next  the  tioifyCavei 
Where  with  hoarfe  dinn  impfifon’d  Tempefts  rave : 
Where  elam’rous  Hurricanes  attempt  their  Flight, 

Or,  whirling  in  tftmultuous  Eddies,  fight. 

.And  now  theGoddefs  with  her  Charge  defends, 
Where  fcarce  one  chearful  Glimpfe  their  Steps  befriends; 
Here  his  forfaken  Seat  old  Chaos  keeps  ♦,  >v  ‘ 

And  undiftiirb’d  by  Form,  in  Silence  fleeps. 

A  grilly  Wight,  and  hideous  to  the  Eye  *, 

An  aukward  Lump  of  lhapelefs  Anarchy. 

With  fordid  Age  his  Features  are  defac’d  * 

His  Lands  unpeopl’d,  and  his  Countries  wafte. 

Here  Lumber,  undeferving  Light,  is  kept, 

And  -f$  Bill  to  this  dark  Region’s  fwept: 

Wheri 


Canto  VI.  49 

Where  Muflitoom  Libels  filently  retire  ^ 

And,  Toon  as  born,  with  Decency  expire. 

Upon  a  Couch  of  Jett  in  thefe  Abodes, 

Dull  Night #  his  melancholy  Con  fort,  nods. 

No  Ways  and  Means  their  Cabinet  employ  •, 

But  their  dark  Hours  they  wade  in  barren  Joy. 

Nigh  this  Recefs,  with  Terror  they  furvey, 

Where  Death  maintains  his  dread  tyrannick  Sway  * 

In  the  clofe  Covert  of  a  Cyprefs  Grove, 

Where  Goblins  frisk,  and  airy  Spe&res  rove. 

Yawns  a  dark  Cave,  mod  formidably  wide  ^ 

And  there  the  Monarch's  Triumphs  are  defcry’d* 
Within  its  dreadful  Jaws  thofe  Furies  wait, 

Which  execute  the  harfh  Decrees  of  Fate. 

*  Febrrs  is  fird  :  The  Hagg  relentlefs  hears. 

The  Virgin’s  Sighs  ^  and  fees  the  Infant’s  Tears, 
la  her  parch’d  Eye-balls  fiery  Meteors  reign 
And  redlefs  Ferments  revel  in  each  Vein. 

Then  f  Hydrops  next  appears  among  the  Throng  i 
Bloated,  and  big,  fhe  flowly  fails  along. 

But,  like  a  Mifer,  in  Excefs,  fhe’s  poor ; 

And  pines  for  Third  amidd  her  wat’ry  Store. 

Now  loathfom  $  Lepra,  that  offenfive  Sprighc, 

With  foul  Eruptions  dain’d,  offends  the  Sight. 

She’s  deaf  to  Beauty’s  fofc-perdiading  Pow’r  : 

Nor  can  bright  Thebe's  Charms  her  Bloom  fecure* 
Whilft  meagre  ||  Ththtfis  gives  a  iilent  Blow  *v 
Her  Stroaks  are  fure  ^  but  her  Advances,  flow. 

j  Feapsr,  +  DropJiCo  ^  Lcprojie,  1!  Confim^tiov^ 
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No  loud  Alarms,  nor  fierce  Affauks  are  fiiown : 

She  ftarves  the  Fortrefs  firfi:  •,  then  takes  the  Town. 
Behind  flood  Crouds  of  much  inferior  Name, 

Too  numerous  to  repeat/  too  foul  to  name* 

The  Vaffals  of  their  Monarches  Tyranny  -: 

Who,  at  his  Nod,  on  fatal  Errands  fly. 

Now  Celfus ,  with  his  glorious  Guide,  invades 
The  filent  Region  of  the  fleeting  Shades.  Q 
Where  Rocks  and  ruful  Defarts  are  defcry’d  * 

And  fullen  Styx  rouls  down  his  lazy  Tide. 

Then  fhews  the  Ferry-man  the  Plant  he  bore. 

And  claims  his  Paffage  to  the  further  Shore. 

To  whom  the  Stygian  Pilot  fmiling,  faid, 

You  need  no  Fafs-port  to  demand  our  Aid. 

Thyficians  never  linger  on  this  Strand  : 

Old  Cbwon’s  prefent  ftill  at  their  Command. 

Our  awful  Monarch  and  his  Confort  owe 
To  them  the  Peopling  of  their  Realms  below. 

Then,  in  his  fwarthy  Hand  he  grafp’d  his  Qar, 
Receiv’d  his  GueAs  aboard,  and  Ihov’d  from  Shoa 

Now,  as  the  Goddefs  and  her  Charge  prepare 
To  breathe  the  Sweets  of  foft  Elyfian  Air  *, 

Upon  the  Left  they  fpy  a  penfive  Shade, 

Who  on  his  bended  Arm  had  rais’d  his  Head  : 
pale  Grief  fate  heavy  on  his  mournful  Look  : 

To  whom,  not  uqcoacern’d,  thus  Celfus  fpoke  : 

Tell  me.  Thou  much  affli&ed  Shade,  why  Sighs 
Burft  from  your  Break,  and  Torrents  from  your  Eyes: 
And  who  thofc  mangl’d  Manes  are,  which  Ihow 
A  fallen  Satisfaction  at  your  W oq  l  Since,. 


t 


Canto  VL 


Since,  faid  the  Ghoft,  with  Pity  you'll  attend.* 
Know,  Pm  Guiacum ,  once  your  valu'd  Friend. 

And  on  this  barren  Beach  in  Difcontent, 

Am  doom'd  to  flay  till  th’ angry  Pow'rs  relent. 

Thofe  SpeBrei  Team’d  with  Scars  that  threaten  therej 
The  Vi&ims  of  my  late  ill  Conduit  are. 

They  vex  with  endlefs  Clamours  my  Repofe  : 

This  wants  his  Palate  •,  That  demands  hisNofe, 

And  here  they  execute  (tern  Plato's  Will, 

To  ply  me  ev’ry  moment  with  a  Pill. 

Then  Celfm  thus :  O  much  lamented  State ! 

How  rigid  is  the  Sentence  you  relate ! 

Methinks  I  recoiled  your  former  Air, 

But  ah,  how  much  you’re  chang’d  from  what  you  were! 
If  Mortals  e’er  the  Stygian  Pow’rs  cou’d  bend  ^ 
Entreaties  to  their  awful  Seats  Pd  fend. 

But  fince  no  human  Arts  the  Fates  diffuade  $ 

Direit  me  how  to  find  bleis’d  Harvy*s  Shade. 

In  vain  th*  unhappy  Ghoft  ftill  urg'd  his  flay  j 
Then  riling  from  the  Ground,  he  fhew'd  the  way. 

Nigh  the  dull  Shoar  a  Ihapelefs  Mountain  floods 
That  with  a  dreadful  Frown  fiirvey’d  the  Flood. 

Its  fearful  Brow  no  lively  Greens  put  on. 

No  frisking  Goats  bound  o’er  the  ridgy  Stone. 

To  gain  the  Summit  the  bright  Goddefs  try’d, 

And  Celfus  follow'd,  by  degrees,  his  Guide. 

Th’ Afcent  thus  conquer'd,  now  They  tow'r  on  higlij 
And  tafte  th' Indulgence  of  a  milder  Sky, 

fe  >  Loofe 
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Loofe  Breezes  on  their  airy  Pinions  play. 

And  with  refrefhing  Sweets  perfume  the  way. 

Cold  Streams  thro’  flow’ry  Meadows  gently  glide  i 
And  as  They  pafs,  their  painted  Banks  they  chide. 
Thefe  blifsful  Plains  no  Blights,  nor  Mildews  fear. 

The  Flow’rs  ne’er  fade,  and  Shrubs  are  Myrtles  here; 

The  Delegate  obferves,  with  wond’ring  Eyes, 
Ambrofial  Dews  defeend,  and  Incenfe  rife. 

Then  haftens  onward  to  the  penfive  Grove, 

"The  filent  Manfion  of  difaftrous  Love, 

No  Winds  but  Sighs  are  there,  no  Floods  but  Tears* 
Each  confcious  Tree  a  Tragick  Signal  bears. 

Their  wounded  Bark  records  fome  broken  Vow, 

And  Willough-Garlands  hang  on  ev’ry  Bough. 

His  Miftrefs  here  in  Solitude  he  found. 

Her  down-caft  Eyes  fix’d  on  the  filent  Ground ; 

Her  Drefs  negleded,  and  unbound  her  Hair, 

She  feem'd  the  mournful  Image  of  Defpaif. 

How  lately  did  this  celebrated  Thing 
Blaze  in  the  Box,  and  fparkle  in  the  Ring, 

.Till  the  Greemficknefs  and  Love’s  Force  betray’d 
To  Death’s  remorllefs  Arms  th’  unhappy  Maid, 

Cold  and  confus’d  the  guilty  Lover  flood. 

The  Light  forfook  his  Eyes,  his'Cheeks  the  Blood  ; 

An  icy  Horrour  fhiver’d  in  his  Look, 

Then  foftly  in  thefe  gentle  Words,  He  fpoke : 

Tell  me,  dear  Shade,  from  whence  fuch  anxious  Care 

Your  Looks  diforder’d,  and  vour  Bofom  bare  ? 

■■■■-  *  *  —  ' • ' —  .... 

Why 
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Why  thus  you  languid*  like  a  drooping  Flow’r, 
iiCrufn’d  by  the  weight  of  fome  unfriendly  Show’r  ? 
Your  languid  Looks  your  late  ill  Conduit  tell, 

I'O  that  inftead  of  Tralh  you’d  taken  Steel ! 

Then  as  he  ftroveto  clafp  the  fleeting  Fair, 

His  empty  Arms  confefs’d  th’  itfopaffive  Air. 

From  his  Embrace  the  unbody’d  Speitre  flies. 

And  as  Ihe  mov’d,  file  chid  him  with  her  Eyes. 

They  haften  now  to  that  delightful  Plain, 

Where  the  glad  Manes  of  the  Blefs’d  remain  : 

Where  Harvy  gathers  Simples  to  bellow 
Immortal  Youth  on  Heroe’s  Shades  below. 

Soon  as  the  bright  Hygeia  was  in  view. 

The  Venerable  Sage  her  Prefence  knew. 

^Thus  He - 

Hail,  blooming  Goddefs !  Thou  propitious  PowT; 
Whofe  Bleflings  Mortals  next  to  Life  implore. 

Such  Graces  in  your  Heav’nly  Eyes  appear, 

That  Cottages  are  Courts  when  you  are  there. 
Mankind,  as  you  vouchfafe  to  fmile  or  frown. 

Finds  Eafe  in  Chains,  or  Anguifti  in  a  Crown. 

With  juft  Refentments  and  Contempt  you  fee 
The  mean  Diffentions  of  the  Faculty  * 

How  fickning  Phyfick  hangs  her  penfivc  Head, 

And  what  was  once  a  Science,  now’s  a  Trade. 

Her  Son’s  ne’er  rifle  heir  Myfterious  Store, 

But  ftudy  Nature  lefs,  and  Lucre  more. 

I  fliow’d  of  old,  how  vital  Currents  glide. 

And  the  Meaniets  of  their  refluent  Tide! 

E  | 
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Then,  why  fpcncaneous  Adions  here^ 

And  whence  involuntary  Motions  there  : 

And  how  the  Spirits  by  Mcchanick  Laws, 

In  wild  Careers,  tumultuous  Riots  caufe. 

Nor  wou’d  our  Wharton ,  Ent>  and  Glijfon  lie 
I  the  Abyfs  of  blind  Obfcurity. 

But  now  fuch  wond’rous  Searches  are  forborn3 
And  Plan’s  Art  is  by  Divifions  torn; 

Then  let  your  Charge  attend,  and  I’ll  explain 
How  Phyfick  her  loft  Luftre  may  regain. 

Hafte,  and  the  matchlefs^mc^  Addtefs, 

From  Heav’n,  and  great  NaJJau  he  has  the  Mace.' 
jTh’  opprefs’d  to  his  Afyluin  ftill  repair  j 
Arts  he  fupports,  and  Learning  is  his  care. 

He  foftens  the  harfli  rigour  of  the  Laws, 

Blunts  their  keen  Edge,  and  cuts  their  Harpy  Claws  $ 
And  gracioully  he  cafts  a  pitying  Eye 
On  the  fad  ftate  of  vertuous  Poverty. 

When  e'er  he  fpeaks^Heav’ns !  how  the  lift’ningThrong 
Dwells  on  the  melting  Mufick  of  his  Tongue. 

His  Arguntenrs  are  th’  Emblems  of  his  Mien, 

Mild,  but  not  faint,  and  forcing,  tho*  ferene  $ 

And  when  the  Pow’r  of  Eloquence  He'd  try. 

Here,  Lightning  ftrikes  you  *,  there,  foft  Breezes  figh* 

To  him  you  muft  your  fickly  State  refer. 

Your  Charter  claims  him  as  your  Vifitef. 

•4 

Your  Wounds  hell  clofe,  and  fov’reignly  reftore 
Your  Science  to  the  height  it  had  before. 

Then 


Then  NaJJau's  Health  (hall  be  your  glorious  Aim, 
[His  Life  (hou’d  be  as  lading  as  His  Fame. 

‘Some  Princes  Claims  from  Devaftations  fpring, 
HHe  condefcends  in  pity  to  be  King : 

:And  when,  amidft  his  Olives  plac’d.  He  (lands, 
iAnd  governs  more  by  Candour  than  Commands: 
IIEv’n  then  not  lefs  a  Heroe  he  appears, 

Than  when  his  Laurel  Diadem  he  wears. 

Wou’d  but  AfoUo  fome  great  Bard  infpire 
‘  With  facred  Veh’mence  of  Poetick  Fire; 

To  celebrate  in  Song  that  God-like  Pow’r, 

'  Which  did  the  lab’ring  Univerfe  reftore ; 
liFair  Albion's  Cliffs  wou’d  Eccho  to  the  Strain, 
..And  praife  the  Arm  that  Conquer’d  to  regain 
The  Earth’s  Repofc,  and  Empire  o’er  the  Main. 

Still  may  th*  immortal  Man  his  Cares  repeat, 

To  make  his  Blelfings  endlefs  as  they’re  great : 

'  Whilil  Malice  and  Ingratitude  confefs 
They’ve  drove  for  Ruin  long  without  fucccfs. 

Had  fome  fam’d  Heroe  of  the  Latin  Blood, 

Like  Julius  Great,  and  like  OBavius  Good, 

But  thus  preferv’d  the  Latian  Liberties, 

Afpiring  Columns  foon  had  reach  d  the  Skies: 
And  whild  the  Capitol  with  Ids  (hook, 

The  Statues  of  the  Guardian  Gods  had  ipoke. 

No  more  the  Sage  bis  Raptures  cou’d  purfuc. 
He  paus’d ;  and  Celfus  with  his  Guide  withdrew. 


4  Catalogue  of  POEMS ,  &c.  Printed  and  Sold  by 
Henry  Hills,  in  Black-fry  ars,  near  the  Water- fide.  " 

ACosgratulary  Poem  to  Ms  Royal  Highnef,  pHnce  George  0f  ^ 

mark,  &c.  the  Fight  near  Audenard,  By  N  Tate  &c 

Windfor  Cafllei  A  Poem,  &c.  To  which  is  ad ded  Britain,  Jubilee,  e- 
new  Congratulary  Song,  &c* 

,  Malb®ro«gh/;«C»»2*^ :  or,  Union  hath  got  the  Day ,  A  Poem.  By 
J,  Gaynarn.  y  *  *  •* 

Flight  of  the  Pretender,  A  Poem,  Sic. 

Honefy  in  Diflrefs ,  /4  Tragedy,  See. 

The  Kit-Cats,  A  Poem.  To  which  »  added  The  Picture ,  *» Imitation. 

c'!"'  *“•*  *“■  *«* 

«-**• - 

Cyder  „  ?*.  In  two  Books ;  with  the  SfWi  Shilling.  ParadsCe 
# o[t ,  and  two  Songs.  ®  J 

ThePleafures  of  a  Single  Life,  with  the  ,/*  c#*,  jjd 

FaBion  Difplay  d.  A  Poem.  '  J 

The  Duel  of  the  Stags.  A  Poem.  By  S ir  R.  Howard.  Together  with 
25,n  Epijil e  to  the  Author .  By  John  Dryden. 

Coopers- Hid .  A  Poem.  By  Sir  John  Denham* 

An  E/ay  on  Poetry,  By  the  Earl  e/Mulgrave. 

Abfolon  and  Achitophel.  A  Poem. 

The  Plague  of  Athens,  By  Dr.  Sprat,  Lord  Bifhop  of  Rochelter. 
Tanbrigjaha  in  Latin,  f 

Nundins  Sturbrigiences.  Mufcipula. 

A^atyr  agatnfi  Woman  ;  with  the  Satyr  againfi  Matt.  A  Poem, 

The  Forgiving  Husband.  A  Poem. 

JnflruBions  to  Vanderbank.  A  Poem. 

The  Temple  cf  Death.  A  Poem.  By  the  Marquif,  of  Normanby.  With 
m  Ode  in  Memory  of  Her  late  Majefiy.  3 

An  Iffay  on  Tranflated  Verfe.  By  the  Earl  o/Rofcomon. 

The  Art  of  Poetry,  ditto , 

The  Hiflory  of  Inftpids.  A  Lampoon  ;  By  the  Lord  R - r,  with  his 

FdreweB.  ?  Together  with  Marvil's  Ghofi.  By  Mr.  Ayloff. 

Milton's  Sublimity  a/erted :  In  a  Poem.  Octagon  d  by  a  late  Celebs- 
-isd  Puce ,  Enriuled,  Cyder ,  a  /Vm6  ' 

Canary  Birds  Naturaliz'd,  &c.  ' 

Baucis  Philemon. 

Circus :  Or  /»  Hide-Park, 

St.  James's  Park.,  a  Poem . 
jf.ke  Spleen,  a  Pir.dariftue  Ode.  £>:y 
A  Letter  from  Italy, 

Hog’andias  Dcfcriprio. 


In  the  Firft  Copy  of  Verfes. 

To  Dr.  GA RTH,  upon  the  Dijpenfary. 

Lin.  2.  T  Ike  *  M- — — gue5^  could  a  juft  Piece fuftditt$ 

'  *  Charles- Montague  Lord  Hallifax. 

Lin.  15.  When  tS  w" — — r$  charming  Eloquence  — — 

T  The  Lord  Somers ,  formerly  Lord  Chancellor. . 
Lin.  2 d  What  *  D — s  can 't  condemn ,  nor  +  D r-n  mend* 
jDennis,  a  four,  fupercilious,  ill-natufd  CrL 
tick  and  Foetafter. 
t  Dryden,  a  famous  Poet. 


In  the  Second  Copy  of  Verles,  written  by  the  late  Co¬ 
lonel  Codring  ton,  Governour  of  the  Leeward  tflands > 

Lin.  13.  ~JT'  HE  Nymph  has  i  G~n,sJ  2  C— — ls; 
X .  3  G — 4-* — Vs  Charms . 


1  The  Dutchels  of  Grafton, 

# 


2  Cecil's 
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2  Cecils,  the  late  Countefs  of  Salisbury, 

3  The  Lady  — — -  Churchill \  one  of  the  Duke  of 
Marlborough  s  Daughters. 

Lin.  2 2.  Lucretius,  Horace,  iS- — — d,  2M- _ ue. 

1  Sheffield,  theDuke  of  Buckingham  and  IVor man  by. 

2  Montague ,  Lord  liallifax. 

Lin.  27.  facetious  1  M— -  and  the  City  2  . 

1  Mirmil ,  Dr.  Gibbons . 

2  The  City  Bard,  Sir  Richard  Blackmore . 

Lin.  36.  H* — Dr.  Zfow. 

Lin.  37.  ft - e.  Dr.  Radcliffe. 

Lin.  39.  M~ - 1\  i.  e.  Mirmifs,  Dr.  Gibbons. 

Lin.  42.  W—h,  the  late  - - —  Walfh  Efq* 

Lin. 45*  1  ^7  "  2  D— «t  fubmit . 

1  The  Lord  Somers. 

2  The  late  Earl  of  Dorfet. 


*  -  CANTO  I. 

Pag.  Ver.  7  s'^Reat  NaJJdu,  the  late  King  of 

2-  ult.  J  V  I  Glorious  and  Immortal  Memory. 

S'  6.  Why  ¥  S — —rages  /<?  furvive  defire. 

Scarfdale,  the  late  Lord  of  that  Name. 

8.  WhenceTropes  to  i  F— ch,  or  Impudence  to  2  S— 

1  Finch,  the  prelent  Lord  G uernfey. 

2  Sloan,,  z  late  Lawyer,  famous  in  Weft  min  fler- 

Uall,  for  his  Vociferation  and  Impudence. 


CANTO  II. 


Pag.  \et.  >~Ty  E- - n\  Ten f on,  late  Archbilhop  of 

10.  3*  A:  iGa-mdybury.  .  ucv  Y,  *  $ 

5-  S" - the  late  Lord  Somers,  once  Chan¬ 


cellor  of  England.  , 
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II 

II 
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7.  Pem - —ke,  the  Earl  of  Pembroke. 

9.  0 - —  nd,  the  late  Duke  of  Ormond. 

11.  De - re,  the  late  Duke  of  Devonfbire . 

16.  P—land  and  J - -fey  •  the  Earls  of  Portland 

and  Jerfey . 

1 8*  M - gue,  The  Lord  Halifax. 

10.  Colon  — — ^  Mr.  Lee  an  Apothecary. 

13.  Horoicope,  Dr.  Barnard. 

23.  finds  Senfe  in  *  B — w,  Charms  in  Lady  +G — e. 
*  the  late  Sir  William  Brown  low.  t  Grace,  the 
Lady  Grace  Pier  point. 

17.  Colon,  - -  Mr.  Lee. 

18.  Horoicope,  Dr.  Bernard. 

18.  Squirt,  Dr.  Bernard’x  Man*" 


« 


CANTO  III. 


Pag.  Ver.  |^>OLON, 

16  4.  vv 

6 .  And* S  — 


Mr.  Lee® 


Works . 


*  Salmon ,  a  late  Quack  Doctor,  and  indefatiga¬ 

ble  Scribbler. 

18  ll:  {££"*•}  • 

20  8.  Tyro  s,  Apprentices. 

18.  Diafenna  5  either  Mr.  D^/v  an  Apothecary,  or 
according  to  others,  Mr.  F igge,  late  Matter  of 
the  ApothecariesCompany. 

21  22.  for*  S- — rs  has  the  Seal \  and  t  Naflau  reigns. 

*  Somers ,  the  Lord  Somers ,  late  Lord  Chancellor, 
t  Najfau ,  the  late  King  William. 

22  6.  Colocynthis,  Mr.  Baron,  an  Apothecary. 

14.  RuJJel,  Mr.  a  famous  Undertaker,  or  Upholder. 
23.  18.  Afcarides,  Mr.  Bridge r,  and  Mr.  Parrot ,  two 
Apothecaries. 

F  2  CANTO 
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CANTQ.IV. 

Pag-  Ver.  TfRequented  ILheatre \ ,  the  Playboufe  in 
■  ?  6  i.  Ml  Entry-Lam,  near  Covent -Garden. 

5.  Bently,  a  late  Booklelier  i n  Great  Rujfel-flreet. 

'  Brifcoe,  another  Boakfeller,  late  of  Covent-Gar- 
-  den,  and  formerly  Mr.  Bently  %  Prentice 
n.  When  * Bur - fs  deafens  all  the hfi'mng Prefs. 

Dr.  Burgefs ,  a  famous  Presbyterian  Preacher* 

13.  Myfterious  +  F- - ^n. 

+  Dr.  freeman,  late  Redor  of  Covent -Gar den. 

27  17.  7  Mtrmillo,  Dr.  Gibbons  of  King-ftreet  Co- 

23.  J  vent-Garden.  ’ 

28  ult.  Asians,  Mr.  Parrot  an  Apothecary. 

29  21.  fuerpo,  Dr.  Haw. 

29-  Cans,  Dr.  Tyfon,  Phyfician  of  Bedlam- 
30.  25.  M~ —  Works  entire,  and  endlefs  Reams  of 
tB - m. 


f*y 


Dr.  Henry  MooCs  Works. 

f  B—~-m  Mr,  Bloom,  a  late  Editor  of  Books 
by  Subicrjption. 

l.  NegMed  C—r—  Dr.  Collins. 


28.  7  Cams,  Ex-ffon. 

20.  j  - - 

1  i-  f  Umbra,  Dr.  Cole. 

r 


12. 


c. 


't  a  f  Ly icuigus,  a  Phocion  +  R< 

irSi/+.  fit  ]  _ 


S’r  tienry  Qoh ,  2  late  Member  of  Parliament. 
,  for  Weftmwjier.  ■  ' 

t  Mr.  Anthony  Rowe , 

Horofcope,  Dn  Bernard.  .'VD 
f3.  Vagellius,  Sir  Barth.  Shore  7  3  late  Lawyer, 
tamous  for  Declamation. 

u  fcjpetfed,  t  D  — — b  innocent . 

V.;  The  Earl  of 

The* 


/ 
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^  The  late  Sit  Charles  T>mcomb. 

Pag.  Ver,  7  Arms  meet  with  Arms ,  8cc.  Verles  quoted 

32.  1 3*  \  out  of  Jbr  Mackmore  s  King  Arthur  and 

Prince  Arthur . 

33.  20*  Read*W  >*«— — ,  confider  t  D - - 

Mr* *  Wycherly ,  a  Poet  famous  for  folid  Wit 
and  Senle. 

t  Mr.  Dry  den,  a  late  Poet,  who  will  ever  be 
famous  for  good  Verification* 

23.  *  D- — — ' s /frightful  Mufe , 

*  The  late  Earl  of  Dorfet. 

34.  2.  TV  immortal  Brovos  of  *  A— -Ibn. 

Mr.  Add  if  on,  a  famous  Poet  bred  at  Oxford, 

$.  Tuneful  C— - -  greve  :  Mr.  Congreve,  a  Poet 

principally  famous  for  his  Paflorals  and 
Dramatic  Writings. 

8.  St— ny :  The  late  Mr.  Stepney. 

9.  p - x :  Mr.  Matthew  Prior,  a  Poet. 

!!•  Sequana:  The  S^w,  the  River  that  runs 
through  Pjw. 

18.  M — -gueY.4  Montague,  Lord  Halifax, 


CANTO  V. 

Pag.  Ver.  J^JTrm/le,  Dr.  Gibbons . 

36.  11.  Havel  made*  S— th  S’ — lock  ^ 

*  Dr.  South  Prebendary  of  Weflminfler,  and 
Dr.  Sherlock  late  Dean  of  St.  PWs,  and 
Matter  of  the  Templet  who  wrote  again!! 
one  another  about  the  Trinity  ^  and  lo  ma¬ 
naged  the  Controversy,  that  the  Publick 
were  ^of  Opjnion,  that  the  firft  proved  there 
is  bundle  God  $  and  the  other,  that  there 
^re  Three.  The  Dilpute  was  ridicul’d  in  a 
r  Ballad 
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Ballad  to  the  Tune  of  A  Solder  and  a  Sailor 
Sfc.  and  which  begins  thus, 
a  A  Dean  and  Prebendary , 

Had  once  a  new  Vagary ,  &c. 

36.  13-  F - fon :  Fergufon,  the  famous  Plot- 

Monger. 

37.  rj.  Let  +  P - h  fpeak,  and  *  V - k  write. 

t  The  Earl  of  Peterborough.  *  Mr.  Van- 
bruck,  a  Gentleman  cry  cl  up  much  for  his 
Dramatic  Pieces  when  the  DiJpe?S^y  was 
firft  writ  5  but  who  has  fi nee  turn’d  his  Ge¬ 
nius  to  Architecture. 

',a  1 9*  Had  *  C  — —  h printed  nothing  of  his  own, 

20.  He  had  not  been  the  f  S - d  of  the  Town . 

*  Dr.  Colbatch. 

t  Saffold,  a  celebrated  Empirick,  whofe  Bills 
Were  formerly  let  up  in  all  publick  Diure¬ 
tic  Places  in  London  and  Wejtminjier ,  to  the 
great  Comfort  and  Entertainment  of  idle 
Country  Folks. 

23.  Had  We— — y  never  aimd  in  Verfe  to pleafe. 
Mr.  tVeJlley ,  a  Divine,  who  has  wrote  a  great 
deal  of  holy  Doggrel. 

37.  24.  Ogylby’j*.*  Mr.  Ogylby  would  have  perhaps 

got  lome  Reputation,  if  he  had  alpired  no 
higher  than  Reynard  the  Fox :  But  having 
ventured  to  tranflate  in  Verfe  the  Ihblirneft 
Latin  Poets,  his  Name  will,  as  long  as  the 
Englijh  Tongue  lives,  fignify  a  Poetafter. 

38.  2.  And  to  a*  B - ly  fis  we  owe  a  f  B - Ie. 

*  Dr.  Bentley ,  Keeper  of  the  Royal  Library. 

+  Charles  Boyle ,  the  prefent  Earl  of  Orrery. 
Towards  the  clofe  of  the  laft  Century,  there 
arofe  a  Dilpute  between  thofe  two  Gentle¬ 
men,  about  the  Epiftles  of  Phalaris ,  which 
was  maintain’d  with  a  great  deal  of  Urbani¬ 
ty  and  good,  Manners  on  the  one  fide,  and 

,  with 
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with  equal  Sufficiency  and  Pedantry  on  the 
other  fide. 

17.  7  Mirmiilo:  Dr.  Gibbons. 

25.  J  - - 

ult.  Querpo :  Dr.  How. 

39  2.  By  Mulciber  the  Mayor  of  Bromingham. 

Every  one  knows  that  Mulciber  was  one  of 
the  Heathen  Gods,  otherwile  called  Vulcan  5 
but  5tis  the  Opinion  of  many,  that  our  Poet 
means  here  Mr.  Th  - —  R?/—  a  Lawyer  of 
notable  Parts.  '  , 

39'  *3'  Querpo  :  Dr.  How. 

jp.  Qiierpoides:  Dr.  How  s  Son. 

40.  2.  If  tW - on  plead,  or  *  O — ly preach. 

Sir  Francis  Winnington .  *  Dr.  Only,  Mini- 
fter  at  St.  Margaret's. 

9.  Stentor :  Dr  Goodall \  of  the  Cbarter-houfe . 

15.  Machaon,  Sir  Tbo.  Millington,  Prefident  of 
the  College  of  Phyfieians. 

25.  Stentor :  Dr.  Goodall. 

42.  9.  Carus :  Dr.  Tyfon. 

12.  Colon  :  Mr.  Lee. 

17.  Plylas  :  Dr.  Chamberlain ,  Man-Midwife. 

43.  24.  Stentor:  Hi.  Goodall.  ! 

44.  9  .  The  Heroe:  Dr.  How. 

r  ■  -  t  —  r-  ■  -  -SHES8  -  - -  mi  nr 

CANTO  VI. 

Pag.  Ver.  \  ND  borrows  *  C— — le’s  Shape,  and 

4 5.  6 .  i  \  tG - 's  Air. 

*  Cecile :  The  late  Countels  of  Salisbury. 
t  The  Dutchels  of  Grafton. 

7.  Her  Eyes  like  *  R — gh^  their  Beams  difpenfe. 

*  The  Countels  o^Ranelagb. 

8,  With  *  Ch*— ~lPr  Bloom  und  t  B— kley’r  In¬ 

nocence. 

*  Churchill ? 


$ 4  ^  Compleat  KEY 

*  Churchill  -,  one  of  the  Duke  of  Marlbo- 
rough's  Daughters, 
t  The  Countefs  of  Berkley. 
io,  Maehaon :  Sir  Tho.  Millington. 

i.  Celius  :  Dr.  Bateman, 
i  o.  Strimonian  Squadron :  i.  e .  the  Cranes. 

The  Delegate  :  7  D  * 

_  Heavenly  Guide :  |  Bateman. 

19.  The  Goddefs*.  Health.  .  \ 

7.  Celius:  Dr.  Bateman. 

Guiacum  :  Mr.  Hobbs,  Sutgeon* 

Celius :  Dr.  Bateman. 

1 8*  Blefsi  Harvey  \  The  laxe  l  >*&:/ .  .rvey, 

who  compleated  the  Diicoveiy  oftne  Cirl 
culation  of  the  Blood. 

_  delegate:  }  Dr‘  Bate^an' 

\7 .  Hygela *.  Health. 

Willis :  Dr.  Willis. 

Wharton,  Ent,  and  Gliflon:  Three  DoQors  of 
Phylick.  .  .  -  i  * 

Your  Charge :  Dr.  Bateman. 

Matchlefs  Atticus :  The  Lord  Somers,  then  ! 
Lord  Chancellor. 

1 2 .  Great  NaJJdit :  The  late  King  William. 
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